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THE TRIAL. 


E removed into our new houſe 
| at the other end of the town. 
Ic was furniſhed in the moſt elegant 
taſte—and we found ourſelves ſur- 
rounded with all the joys of afflu- 
ence and independence, I almoſt 
| Vol. III. B blu 
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| ES 

Braſh to acknowtedge chat my heart 
Was not entirely at eaſe. When I 
was far diſtant from the ſmiles of 
Fortune, I, like the reſt of unſatiſ- 
fied beings, ſighed for her favours. 
When they were ſhowered upon 
me 1;conlidered wealth as a da 
gerous deluder, which might i 
time rob me of my moſt valuable 


— — — „ as . 


| poſſeſſions. The firſt hour chat my 
wife and 1 ener dees, J thus 
end her: 


„n £ 4 Th 


Wat ih laid pac 6 ai 'M 
« lrg 4 Wael friend, 
0 and \ we will endeavour to make the 
« moſt, of her ſmiles, Py Ar leaſt half 


6 « of. our lives has been ſpent. in a 
C ſituation 


— 


1 

« cuation nearly atlied to indigence. 
« We have been pot, humble, ahd 
& negleFted. — Poverty ſeldom meets | 
& with . à friend—and' humility, 1 | F 
Habe found by experience, expoſes 
une to contempt. We will there 
«fore follow the example of others, 
and act up to the dignity of our 
e ſtation, by being proud; haughty, 
and deſigning.— By which means 
* our fortune will give us the utmoſt 
* conſequence in the great world, 
« and. teach our inferiors and de- 
pendents to treat us with that ſer- 
vility and flattering reſpect ſo much, - 
'* AGMITE * 0 


"JvLta looked at me with ſurpriſe: 
es it poſſible,” ſaid ſhe, in trem- 
e B 2 bling 


441 | 

| bling accents, “ that the ſentiments 
of my Edward Frankly can be 
« thus altered by his fortune ?—If 
« to, wretched was that day i it came 
« in our poſſeſſion. For your fake, 
« and my children's, I wiſhed for 


wealth but if it muſt rob us of 
our humility, and deprive us of 
«© life's higheſt enjoyments, benevo- 
jence, affability, and compaſſion, 
« would we were again removed 
« from its enſnaring blandiſhments, 
60 * and that my Edward were the 
« humble and contented man I once 
« knew him ! Although we were 


« ſtrangers to affluence, we were 
« likewiſe ſtrangers to its | follies 


« vices, and cares,” 


5 SHE 


5 

SHE looked difpleaſed ;—but 1 
determined to try her further, 
Every man has his peculiar humours. | 


tee, fad I, fernly—< play 
not thus with my patience. We 
have been humble too long, and our 
0 humility was regarded as a mean- 
1 * neſs. Ambition, luxury, and plea- 
a + ſure are the general purſuits.— 
« Let 1 us therefore lay alide our -old- 
6 « faſhioned virtues, and become like 
« « the reſt of the world. 1 have 
« been ridiculed and inſulted be · 
'«.cauſe I was humble, and the friend 


NN 


4e of mankind. | We have youth and 


$159 WW 


2 * fortune in our poſſeſſion—iet us 


291 « 


< make them ſublervient to our 
B. 7 3. * « wills. 


| I'Y 3 
wills. Four, beauty wilh-procure 
| «you. a., thouſand admirers z— ou 


y become the rival of many: 
„ nor ſhall I be thought the ab- 
& ſurdeergature I opes Vas: if I aſſume. 
dhe ran of faſhion. —It ij dhe oply 
* yay tg gig the ridicule gf the 
<< gay, polite Nord. "—— 
e 0 ent nee enen. 
* App. to;ghtain chat of, the ſen· 
« fiþle and. unefr ing fig the— | 
* Surely J am degcivedsmrand ſome 
« envipus being has aſſumed my huſ- 
* band's form to place diſcontent 
& within my boſom. If theſe are the 
4 ſentiments of wy beloved Frankly, 
& farewel to peace !—deteſted be all 
< el n preferable was the 


«. cottage 


12 1 
cottage we left, with innocenee, to 
all the falſe delights of greatneſs, 
„Can I be dear to my Edward, when 
« he talks to me of admirers? He 
«knows my only wiſh is to be ad- 
* mired by him, and him · alone.“ 


% PARDON me, Julia,” ſaid I, * for 

e this one ſhort trial of your bluſh- 

«ing ſweetneſs. I wiſhed to dif- 

< cover the ſentiments of your heart, 

and find them—as I ever did—ex- 
« actly correſpondent'to my wiſhes.” 


p 


Fou need not afk me twice for 
pardon,“ ſaid ſhe, ſmiling through 
her tears —* How ſtrangely muſt 
that heart be formed, to which be- 

B 4 e ne vo- 


1680 
nevoleno cannot cee e voble | 
« effory of forgiveneſs 13s 21 

AN {Sov 7,2" 20503; th195 34 
srokbw Bike yourſelf,” fd I. 
rifing and embracing her. Let us 


ſtand firm, my Julia. —Rocks and 
6 quickſands | are hidden beneath the 

« glittering waves of deluſive for- 
« tune—nor can ſhort-fighted mor- 
« tals ſee dangers till they have 


nearly reached them. The world, 
« it. is true, wears a more pleaſing 
«, appearance than it lately did. 
« That will attach us the more 
« ſtrongly to it, but will not lengthen. 
« our ſtay —whilſt the flowers, which 
« proſperity! will ſtrew in our path, 
n our attention from 
1 0 * the 


119811 

« the admonitions that Time is hourly 
making, and deprive us of our 
« ſincereſt friend. Your helpleſs ſex, 
my fair one, are more immediately 
< expoſed to temptation, and deluded. 
into the giddy, ſtream of vanity... 
« Your beauty will create, admirers... 

« —They will flatter—if you liſten, 
« —to betray.” | . 


% Ma. FaAxk LY, why will you re- 
« peat admirers ?—Am not I a mo- 
« ther, and a wife ?—Are not thoſe 
« names a ſufficient ſecurity againſt | 
« Jovers and flattery 4 Roy _ 
Ws * muſt have a . ung of me.“ 


* Tar beſt in the world, did * 
© The virtues and good qualities of 


&« all 


U 11 
«© i your Tex ate ee mered' in your 
<< boſom.—Ne" room has het been 


But; my Julia, the World 

* ſtrangely altered. Hymen, „ 0 15 
«was once the conſtant protector of 
virtue, and promoter of happineſs, 
is ſeldom fo in this age. Gentle- 
men marry to increaſe their for- 
88 tones —ladies to obtain their free. 
* dom and a a woman ſtands A better 


ound for any of their folks. — 


« chance for | admirers after mar- 


bye riage than ſhe did before. Whil 
« the huſband ſees her conduct al- 
. moſt with indifference, he conſoles 


F Ft) 


* himſelf for it in the arms of a miſ- 
Dino VITL AL 


66 treſ.— Mutualiy diſtarisfied, cach 


Shas a liberty of indulging ſeparate 
< pleaſures, 


8 


1 
7 


kn Þ 
pleaſureg. Their. children ate left 
to che ,care of ſtrangers, ho ſoon 
<« loſe, the power of reſtraining them. 


hy hich means the next gene 
ce ratlos on may ſuffer more than this 


NN 


haz, e _ WY a 
ellen bo 121m „e an det 
94313 of noble oh 
« Gap Heaven,” vried.my FAY 
-piſhes wife, © whay à ſcene have you. 
* developed? 1 og, ines, Begin 
hin Fat J. Rang OR ens VESRF 
cee e n dee 
60 of loſin 14 that -PEREE and, content 8 
Which with you Þ have ever k known. ü 


to 911 


" 1 could | almoſt v wiſh myſelf | replaced : 
= « in my my former, habitation.” 


; Sfleris 1468's ib! N =o 21517 7 
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THE DETERMINATION. 


<4 wy the: + 5 


« ET us not, my dear,” Kei I, 
"7" « ſet the leſs value on the 
favours of Providence, becauſe | 
they are attended with..difficulties 
and dangers.— It depends upon our- 
er ſelves to make them a bleſſing or 
a curſe. I thought it neceſſary do 
caution you againſt what you may 
te have to encounter. We will know 
& no ſeparate pleaſures We will 
c arm ourſelves againſt every hazard - 
ce ous paſſion and by ſhunning vice, 
e avoid the bitter draught of repent- 
„ ance. You have choſen me for 


your guardian and protector 
through 


9 


«* through life Lou and my little 
Ones are | the only: real treaſures 1 
« poſſeſs- But whilſt I deſire to be 
« acquainted» with, your every fear, 
& your every wiſh,” to prevent *the 
one, and gratify the other, be you, 
«<'my Julia; the gentle monitreſs of 
«P rankly.— — Never heſitate to ſpeak 

« your diſapprobation of his conduct, 
„ ſhould it diſpleaſe you. By theſe 
« means we ſhall, in ſome meaſure, 
« be ſecured againſt . a flattering 
« world.” —Having formed. this, re- 
ſolution, we cheerfully obeyed. a 
ſummons to dinner. 


18 


44 
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W EMBARRASSMENT; 
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fo Wirequehiy—and be much | 
Dare people Tegen sf ou! . | 
Ward appearance! Would any one 
Have” ſuppoſed that the man &ho 
had been accuſtomed' to fit down to 
a table with one diſh ohly, fhobld 
not be able to get a better dinner 
when ſeven ood before him öf the 
| greateſt rarities the ſeaſon Producba 8 
ret to it was—f was doubtful 
whithits chobls.— The ſervaſits Io 
. ſtaring at a diſtance I Felt my viel 
awkward and confuſed—The- chit- 
dren looked with furpriſe on each 
| other, then on us—At length our 


6 eldeſt 


1005 


15 J 
eldeſt boy whiſpered I willy I had 
« fore water, but 1 don't like to 
AH either of theſe Ene entkernen 
1 for any,” =The entranct of honeſt 
Trothati ſoon ſet matters ripht, and 
we became eaſy and talkative. The 
children ſaid, their new houſe Was 
the fineſt in the world, and that the 
gentlefolks, in the kitchen were very 
good · natured. They inquired when 
the coach would come home, as they 
wiſhed very much to ride in one as 
fine as thoſe they ſaw paſſing in the 
ſtreets. I promiſed them a ride in 
the coach before tea — told them, this 
houſe was now their home - that the 


men they imagined to be gentlemen, 
were ſervants Lůhad hired, to attend 


18 
us. bidding them for the future re- 
member, that it was not fortune, a 
laced waiſtcoat, or a pair of ruffles, 
that made a gentleman—but ſenſe, 
goodneſs, and an uniform undevi- 


63 
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T the . pt our 

going out, the carriage drew 
up to the door Julia appeared in a 
handſome Brunſwick—I never ſaw 
her look fo pretty but I left it to 
her glaſs to tell her ſo. We ſet off , 
Pleaſure danced in the countenance 
of our children Serenity and con- 
tentment were in our hearts. — The 


evening was delightfully fine — All 


Nature was ſerene.— Every one we 
paſſed ſeemed to have an air of buſi- 
neſs on his face. Pleaſure was un- 


doubtedly the buſineſs of many— | 


and they were as ſeriouſly anxious: 
Vol. III. C im 


[ 8 ] 
in their gay purſuits, as others in their 
more uſeful ones. — Though the body 
3 idle, the mind is ſeldom unem- 
ployed, and too often torments itſelf, 
AAA gentle ſigh. eſcaped the boſom 
of my Julia—l inquired the cauſe, 
* Lhaye ſome fears, Mr, F rankly, 
< reſpecting to-morrow—and doubt 
* I..ſhall acquit myſelf but auk- 
<* wardly amongſt ſuch a multiplicity 


« of vilitors as we ſhall moſt pro- 
& bably receive.” —* Never fear,” 

ſaid J, © but that thoſe who are per- 
« haps impatient to become ac- 
06 quainted with us on account of 
&* our fortune, will on that very ac- 
«count determine to be pleaſed.— 
„The leſs we, know of polite life, 
& the 


1 9 1 

« better they will like us—lt will 
« give them an opportunity of ſhew- 
ce ing their ſuperior qualifications — 
«*Tis'a pleaſure we will not grudge 
« them. - But let not your diffidence 
« give you pain. Remember, there 
« js one who will certainly be pleaſed 
« with you—one who has ever been 
4 captive to your virtues,” mm 


8 » 13 
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AN OB JECT OF bisrukes 


Wars we RO at our re- 
n, ſeveral miſerable wretches 


nt. the door. In vain the 
ſervants endeavoured to drive them 
away. At laſt, provoked at their 
clamours, one of them rudely puſhed 
againſt a poor woman, and ſhe fell 
upon the pavement. * Now,” ſaid 
ſhe, © my miſeries can never lay me 
« lower !“ How cruel !” eried 
my boy Charles, running to her 
aſſiſtance—* Get up, good woman, 
and come in—Papa 18 not croſs 
« to poor folks, though his new 
proud man is.”—] ſtood enjoying 
- the 


k 1 
the ſcene - The fellow looked abaſhed 
it was needleſs to reprove him 
my boy had ſeverely done faq. Julia 
and J aſſiſted our ſon in leading the 
woman into the houſe — and ordered 
the ſervants to procure her ſome re- 
freſhment, and then to conduct her 
to our apartment. Within half an 
hour ſhe came to us, eſcorted by her 
hero Charles. — There was a ſome- 


thing in her countenance that in- 
ſtantly claimed our pity. Her face 
had till the remains of beauty— 
her voice was harmonious—her man- 
ner ſtriking and genteel,—T deſired 
INI to be ſeated, and to inform me if 
it was in my power to be ſerviceable 
to her. I would willingly atone, 
; E28 


78 


CF J 
ſaid 1, for the rudeneſs of my fer- 
vants | Amongſt a throng of -clamo- | ; 
rous ſupplicants, we are too apt to 
diſregard the ſigh of anguiſn But 1 
had rather be often deceived; than ever 
overlook. one real ſufferer.—* Gogd 
« God !” ſhe cried, burſting into 
tears, how. ſeldom are the unfor- 
„ tunate poor treated with ſuch can- 

« dour and generoſity I did. not 
« think ſuch goodneſs ſtill remained 
in a world with which misfortunes | 
« have made me diſguſted—misfor- 
“ tunes aggravated by cruelty and 
« ſuſpicion.— I was educated in a 
« manner ſuperior to the rank in which 
« I was placed The thorns of love 
were early planted in my boſom,” — 


"= — 
* 
3 
— = 
* 


E 20 1 
46) vom 10 let h 70 l % 
rur INTERRUPTION: g 
3 . 
Will ſpare you the trouble we 
pain,“ ſaid I, © of repeating - 
«your ſorrows. It is ſufficient that: , 
*T know you are unhappy. There 
is a ſimplicity,—an artleſs ſome- 
thing, — which attends on truth, 
«that ſeldom fails to intereſt one in 
« its behalf] will be guided by its 
* impulſe—(The world may think | 
* mea madman)—You ſhall no more 
"be expoſed to hardſhips. We 
« want an elderly woman to take 
| © care of our children. If, on a fur- 
ther acquaintance, your behaviour 


convinces us you deſerve our friend» 
C 4 «ſhip, 


T J 


66 « ſhip, and you are willing to under- 
<« take the charge—in which we hall 
* affiſt—our habitation ſhall be an 
« afylum to you.” A ſcream of joy 
was faintly uttered, and the fell ſenſe- 

Jeſs on the floor. When perfectly re- 
covered, ſhe undertook the taſk we 


had aſſigned her. Her behaviour ſoon 
convinced us of her worth; — and 
many years of fidelity, care, and the 
trueſt attachment, rewarded us for 
the protection we afforded her. The 
trial was hazardous - but the reward 
was greater than the danger. 


1 I 


* 


THE VISTTING: DAY. 


g! R 5 and lady * Thoughtlef 
Called upon us in the morning, 
We told them we expected company 
in the afternoon, and hoped—they 
would favour us with the addition of 
theirs.— And whether you expect 


= * them or not,” ſaid lady Thought- 


leſs, you will have, I can tell you, 
<« a great deal.-I was yeſterday at 
« Mrs. Bridgemore's _ rout—Every 
one was. eagerly inquiring after 
« you.; and being 'the only one in 


4 the room who had the honour of 


your acquaintance, I was inſtantly 


*# See Vol, II. p. 106. 
<6 inter- 


1 6 I} 
c interrogated, by twenty at once. 
« Is ſhe bandſame 2” —* Will ſbe be aue, 
ce amongſt us?” In ſhort, envy, curi- 
<« oſity, and a deſire of increaſing the 
* number. of acquaintance, are the 
< reigning paſſions—quite the ton.“ 
£ Fa | | | 

„ WII,“ ſaid Julia, © I wiſhwe 

“ had deferred ſeeing company till I 
* was more familiarized to the fa- 
« ſhionable mode of receiving and 
« paying viſits.I am frightened at 
« the very thoughts of being ſtared” 
at by ſo many polite people. 
Lady Thoughtleſs laughed at the 
fears of her ſweet, bluſhing friend. 
She had herſelf, ſhe acknowledged, 
experienced many And after hav- 
| WT. ing 


( 27 ] 
«ing been heartily abuſed,” ſaid Sir 
George, „and unmercifully pulled 
ce to pieces, feature by feature, Hebe 
«is become a reigning favourite. 
Every thing ſhe does is graceful 
« and'eaſy.”—* From your love, Sir 
« George,” ſhe cried, © I borrow all 
« the merit 1 poſſeſs ;z——and whilſt I 
scan act to meet your apprabation, 


e and increaſe your happineſs, I care 
* not whether the world be pleaſed 


or not.“ They ſoon left us. 


In the evening, a loud knock at 
the door announced the arrival 
of ſome of our viſitors - and in 
bounced lord and lady Courtly.— 
„We were glad to take the earlieſt - 
© oppor- 


t 1 
opportunity,“ cried lady Courtiy; 
almoſt out of breath, of paying 
* our reſpetts to Mr. and Mrs. 
<< Frankly. Upon my word, my 
Jord, a very handſome figure of a 
« man,—What think you of his 
c wife ?” (in a half whiſper) 6 Quite 
« the thing, *pon honour,—This i is 
«an elegant drawing-room, Mr. 
« « Frankly.” Is it not aſtoniſhing 
« how people juſt ſtarted into life 
* can have ſuch taſte ?” —Before we 
could return an anſwer, ten or a 
dozen more entered the room—from 
every one an inundation of nonſen- 
ſical, unmeaning compliments 
whilſt their looks informed us we 


arere viewed with envy and con- 
tempt; 


IH A 4 


BY 

cempt 3 and for about ten minutes, 
there was as great a confuſion of 
tongues as at the building of Babel. 
The language was new, and almoſt 
unintelligible to me; but it may not 
be ſa to my readers. Quite the 
ton,” in one place.—* The Sill will 
certainly paſs.” —* What bis lordſhip 
ſees, he will undoubtedly believe. 1 
never ſaw two ſuch awkward wretches.. 
You may be certain, tis the firſt time 
of their being in polite company.” 
&« Intolerable ! —T hat low-bred creature 
to aim at a title.” —* In deep, Sir 
Jobn ;—not leſs than three tbouſand, 

pon my foul.” — „eig the ſweeteſt girl 
Lever bebeld. —One might, by ſettling 


a ſro hundreds, Te ber to leave 
that 


[ 30 ] 
that old: bypocrite Ifrael.— For in 
part, I hate to vifit ſuch muſhrooms, 
Jpramg up from nobody | knows cubere. 
An aul bor 40 I dete. I never think 
the creatures ure lite the reſt of their 
ſpecies. but one muſt do like the reſt 
of tbe world. Mind” the' ſenti= 
mental fright ;- how complaiſant to his 
Julia No doubt but their" children 
dre named after the Muſes.” —** There 
was. the devil to pay at Almack's.“ 
Lady) S—— has certainly eloped 
from ber huſband with a paltry enfign.” 
In an inſtant up they all bounced; — 
ſhould be immenſely glad to ſee us — 


9M). 0 [0!06. 90658 fi1TR1H 0 
No ſooner were they gone, tha 
another ſet ſucceeded, which, tho? 


not 


( 88 ] 
pot quite ſo numerous, Was more 
agreeable. A Mr. and Mrs. Som- 
ners, Who appeared to follow, rather 


than be led by, faſhion. Lady 


Highmore, a widow of about twenty - 
five a young lady with her, who 
looked in all the bloom of eighteen 
her name was Conyers. She had a 
dejection on her eountenance very 


viſible. Lady Highmore treated 


this young lady with a haughtineſs 
that was a heavy burden to ſupport. 
She returned her cruelty with looks 
of humble virtue, which ſaid, 7 
t am thy dependent. It was enough 


to diſarm a ſavage boſom of pride 


Why didoL name a ſavage ? — They 


Are * to the inhumanity of 
inſulting 


3 


1 * J 

infulting each other they think not 
of the difference which fortune has 
made. A captain Manly made up 
the party. He was a ſoldier of merit 
procured him a company. This for- 
midable hero had eſcorted lady High- 
more on her viſit her ladyſhip eyed 
him with partiality—the captain 
often ſtole a look at Miſs Conyers.— 
They took their leave before Mr. 
and Mrs. Somners—No ſooner were 
they gone, than Mr. Somners ex- 
claimed, —< How I pity that young 
« creature! Upon my word ſhe is a 
« fine girl. How came ſhe to 
« live with lady Highmore ?” ſaid I. 
She is an orphan,” he returned, 

* and 


1 3 J 
« and has no other dependance than 
« the favour of her ladyſhip: but Ibe- 
« lieve' the captain intends to reſcue 
« the diſtreſſed damſel from her ſtate 
« of ſlavery” Toa freedom,” fiid 
I, perhaps worſe than her preſent 
« ſlavery. I am a ſtrange old-faſhi- 
« oned fellow, Mr. Somner; but 
« would all mankind be of my opi- 
nion, there ſhould not be an orphan 
«in the world.” They took their 
leave, defiring to be further ac 
9— n - £26 
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HE firſt = 5 appear- 
75 ance at our next party, Was the 
noble jockey? 1 had met in the 
Park. He did not ſeem to remem · 
ber the encounter: and I; did not 
chooſe to make his viſit diſagreeable 
by reminding him of it.—Lord and 
lady Flaunter came next, followed by 
many others ; who, from their dreſs 
and manners, appeared a compound 
of folly and foreign extravagance. 
Amongſt che company v was my Julia's 
aunt, lady Lovegold. We. were, her 


818110. 


dear n ew 


We: See Vol. I. page 41. o 
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—but we never returned her viſit, 
Some of the company begged; we 
would ſo far diſpenſe with ceremony 
as td order cards. The eard'tables 
were placed —almoſt every one lat 
don to them with avidity. What 
a'variety of changes was ſuddenly dif- 
covered in the countenance of each? | 
Hope, diſippointment; and de- 
pair, were too ſoon becbme pan of 
our gueſts. 1 ſaw the alteration wich 
aſtoniſhment and vexation-. AN I 
did not play, I went from table to 
table. To ſome I endeavoured to 
give conſolation ; whilſt others laid 
claim to my congratulations on their 
good fortune. — Julia, who fat down 


at a 9 table with lady Flaun- 
Wy | „ ter, 


16 1 


ter, lord Ranger, and a Mr. Danvers, 
was ſoon an object, of, envy. She 
played a ſans prendre vole, which was 
followed by a run of ſucceſs. The 
gentlemen, complimented her on her 
judgment—the lady, with diſcon- 
tented looks, murmured ſomething 
about luck. F Poor Julia looked diſ- 
treſſed—and, 1 immediately flew to 
learn the cauſe of that eiſcompoſure 
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HAT faid 1; bd 
e Julia are you a worſe 
* = pop at the card-table than 
in n every other reſpect, that you 
« W yourſelf to be put out of 
« © humour, by bad cards ?P—« You 
& are miſtaken, my dear,” aid the, 
« as to the cauſe—T am mortißed-— 
put it is by holding too good cards; 
« as I am certain I have the greateſt 
© part of the amuſement to myſelf. 
The lady, and theſe gentlemen, 
* ſtand no chance with me —I wiſh 
« ſome of the company would take 
S. « Upon my word,” ſaid 
D 3 J. 
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1, * you are the only lady, I believe, 


« whom'the ſmiles of Fortune would 
a make unhappy. But be eaſy, 
« my Julia her ladyſnip does not 
C long continue in the ſame "mow 
« mour*: and as your ſmiles are ever 
ſo becoming, continue to wear 
« them when ſhe frowns, or you will 


« not do | her juſtice —< Well, 
whiſpered Mrs. Burnly, but loud 
enough to be heard, when huſbands 


* ſay ſuch fine things before com- 

« pany, I always think they. are not 
e better than they ſnould be when 
« alone,” —<* Bleſs me] Mr. Buraly, 


„ how could you play ſo?—I had 
much rather play at any other table 


than with you. Baſtoed indeed! 
« why, 


139 J 
hy, we haye only three tricks. 1 
hate theſe, firſt, viſits Wer 
« huſband is forced to be of the party.” 
IAI We, N pretty Eyed, aid he, 
drawling—* wife is curſt company. 
I ſecretly congratulated the happy 
pair — as undoubtedly their tete · a · tetes 
are of the moſt tender kind z—at leaſt 
if we might judge! from what the lady 
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humanly thruſt him into the ſtreets, 
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T the Ane ue rden 
was ſwearing that Mrs. Frank 
Vs eyes were the fineſt he had ever 
ſeen, and had already made à wound 


in is heart which no time culd 
cure without the leaſt ceremony, my 


boy Charles, and ſweet dove-eyed” 


Härriot, burſt into the apartment, 
leading a ragged little boy, Who be- 


longed to ſome wretch that had in- 


and there left him to an unpitying 
world, to beg that bread which they 
refuſed to give him. By chance he 
found his way to our door, and there 
told 


Kan 
old his artleſs tale of miſery to a ſer- 
vant, who, after liſtening, chid him 
for begging, without giving him a 
mite, or one compaſſionating word to 
ſoften. his ſeverity. Charles, who was 
playing with his ſiſter, inſtantly flew 
tale, led him in. Surpriſed at ſeging 
ſo much company, he, for a moment, 
at the further end of the room, com- 
paſſion got the better of his baſn- 
fulneſs, and he advanced with the 
poor, friendleſs wanderer.— Heaven | 
defend me1” cried ſome of the 


ladies what fright is that?“ — 
< Bleſs me, Mr. Frankly, how can 
you 


L 42 1 

«you ſuffer thoſe little angels to 
touch the filthy creature d he 
munen ſome diſtemper amongſt 
4e us.“ Don't be frightened; 
ladies,“ ſaid 1“ J fancy he has 
© no other diſtemper than poverty 
« a diſtemper we too often fly from. 
But how) durſt you”—cried I, 
ſternly.— turning to my boy and girl 
— bring this wretch here? 

Charles looked confounded but 
ſoon regaining courage“ Becauſe I 
te never ſaw you angry with thoſe 
e that are poor—this little boy has 
C neither father, mother, houſe nor 
% money do, pray papa, let him 
< ſtay with us. Were you and mama 
F | N 


1 1 
to die ſome of theſe fine folks 
« would take merin, I dare ſay. 


Julia fle to her fon; and caught him 


in her arms. Every one admired his 
ſpirit, and careſſed him. Again lord 
Ranger was in raptures. Charles 
looked as if he wiſhed rather that 
they bad noticed his new Friend. 
Harriot kept hold of his hand, and 
bid poor Tommy not cry“ Mama 

will give you ſomething to eat. 

Me promiſed our ſon, that Tommy 
ſhould ſtay till we could provide for 
him by ſome means or other; and 
having ordered him to be equipped 
in ſome of our ſon's old clothes, diſ- 
miſſed them tolerably ſatisfied, 


Taz | 


. 
Tux company ſoon after left us, 
we firſt having promiſed the gentle 
lady , that our ſon ſhould 
accompany us when we had 
nour ts attend her ladyſnip. 
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THE CONFESSION... 
„not nol 100 ters ELL he 
„WILL cried I, 4 my Julia, 
1 ſee chat vou have al- 
« ready got admirers, as well as your 
« ſon, I mult begin to look about 
« me—My boy will ſteal ladies? 
« hearts; his mother the pentle- 
« men's.” No danger of either,“ 
ſaid ſne, I believe, The tongue, 
« I find, has in the faſhionable world 
« no connexion with the heart—Se- 
« riouſly, my dear Frankly, I am quite 
« fatigued ; and if you inſiſt on my 
« ſacrificing many days in this man- 
«* ner, I ſhall begin to think you a 
' « tyrannic lord. I never yet had 
6 s reaſon 
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« reaſon to complain. —e Then, for 
name; don't begin on the firſt 
« provocation,” ſaid” I. Tis not 
ur huſband, but cuſtom, which 

« impoſes faſhions on us, to fone of 


«which people of fortune mut 
« ſübmit . And if we ate ſometimes 
forced to mix with large Fare: | 


| Al 
« at others we may chooſe the mo 


« worthy. from them to form an 
85 agreeable circle, Thus; even mor- 
« tifying circumſtances, you ſee, 
« carry a reward with them But 
« the world ſhall not tax us for more 
« of our time than we chooſe to part 
« with, As a recompence for the 
« ſweetneſs, modeſtly; ànd goodneſs 
<« which have this day charmed others 
| 2) 28 


[ 47 } 
« as, well as myſelf, I will in the 
morning. take a ramble virh you. 
« We will fix on no particular round, 
but go where we ſhall find ſome- 
te ching to amuſe,” — We reſolved to 
ſet, off as ſoon as we had hreak- 
faſted, without being encumbered 
with, equipage or attendants; as 
walking was an EXETC iſe we Her. 
mined not To forget. N eee 
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THE MORNING RAMBLE. 
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E chatted, a8 we Walked" un- 
concernedly through the'buly 
tdi ; and were in light of Welt- 
minſter Abbey before we had thought 
of it. We determined to go in, and 
amuſe aurſelves amongſt the re- 
nowned and illuſtrious dead. Twas 
a ſtrange determination — but differ- 
ent minds are entertained by differ- 
ent means. 


Ws: were ſeriouſly happy—Pleaſed 
with life ; but not afraid of death. 
Its pageantry we thought might 
amuſe—it could not ſtrike us with 

horror. 


[ 49] 
horror, Flattery and truth were both 


to be. found in the various inſcrip- 
n that would at leaſt 
ſpeak; truth, to oun hęarts and ſome 
living characters might be found 
amongſt the dead. We went in, 
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WESTMINSTER ABBET. 


WHAT a ſtriking ſcene! Ho] 

awfully grand! how magni- 
ficently folemn ! — The chilly air 
was cold as the inhabitants—ir ſeem- 
ed the air of death. But even the 
habitations of the dead afford va- 
riety for the living. 


„How do you feel, my Julia?” 
ſaid I. © Shall we go on, or leave 
« this place?” Let us proceed by 
« all means,” ſaid ſhe: „my eyes 
« are already anxious to ſee, my ears 
cc to hear, the tale of ſome who have 
« here found reſt from their ambi- 

tion, 


1 

% tion, misfortunes, and the tender 
« cares of life. The fortunate and 
« happy are here likewiſe. Solemn 
and ſtriking as the ſcene appears, 
my ſpirits. are rather raiſed than 
« depreſſed by it.“ What has in- 
« nocence to fear from death ?” ſaid. 
I, embracing her with tranſport— 
« My Julia's virtues can ſtrew even 
e the grave with flowers.” : 


.I was too much taken up in ad- 
miring my wife, to obſerve a vene- 
rable man who approached us, 


1 1 


THE STRANGER. 


6 1 Have heard your converſation,” 
ſaid he, with pleaſure and 
« ſurpriſe, becauſe I fancy it was 
« ſincere. I wiſh you would permit 
„ me to walk through the chapels, 
« and the open parts of the Abbey 
« with you. I have not for many 
years been in this place—Some of 
the monuments are as new to me 
« as you are. I am a grave man, not 
4 very fond of ſociety—one whom 
© you need not fear, if you cannot 
like. I ſuppoſe you are a young 
“ couple juſt returned from an ex- 
4 pedition to Scotiand. —But that one 


« hour 
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t hour of the honey- moon ſhould be 
ſpent in this place, is ſurpriſing 
„ eſpecially when there are ſo many 
<« houſes open for entertainment 
bog 30 A bier 
Tura was a ſomething in the man- 
ner and appearance of this ſtranger 
that pleaſed me. I received his offer 
with pleaſure, and, the guide appear- 
ing, we proceeded together. 
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THE CHAPEL OF sr. BENEDICT. 


LYONEL LORD CRANFIELD. 


de O W much more enviable was 
thy end, Oh Craig! 
than the buſy though exalted ſcenes, 
of thy life! Envy is ever throwing 
her ſhafts to wound the great—Inno- 
cence alone can repel them.— 
Heaven is a port open for all man- 
kind to enter. Every ſon and daugh- | 
ter of Adam may there find a place 
of reſt from all their labours What 
a delightful thought !” 


Tux voyage, young gentleman,” 
—ſaid the ſtranger “ is often rough 
« and tempeſtuous,” — 


« Bur 


1 38 J 
« Bur the end is peace” —ſaid I. 
LADY HERT FORD. 

« admire this monument,” ſaid 
my Julia, © becauſe it is a ſure proof 
« of a huſband's love. Tt gives | 
oy W to the W ſeulp⸗ 


Axp at the ſame time n 
the virtues of thy departed ſex,” 
ſaid I. * That lady HERTTrORD was 
“loved by her noble lord, what heart 
could doubt?“ — 


wad 
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PHE'CHAPEL Of Sr. und. 


OHN of ELTHAM, . 
ſon of King Ebwanp the Third 
—cut off at the age of nineteen.— 


Equally expoſed to the arrows of 
death, are the ſons of kings with thoſe 
of other men. Nor can worth be a 


greater ſecurity than royalty. 


9 


"FRANCIS HOLLIS. 


Ax afflicted parent ſpeaks -1 in this 
monument. 


Hor is — brave youth took an * 
leave of life. He ſignalized himſelf 
in war —forſook his honours at the 
age of eighteen. 


Hear 


| I 
Hz ar what the youthfubherofays— 
% Mati's life is tmedfuted vy iti wat. 
* not days.“ 
25 A LIFE well ſpent,” ſaid the 
ſtranger, cannot be too long or 
« tod ſhort,” ; | 


LADY FRANCES DUTCHESS 
OF SUFFOLK, 
„HERE fleeps,“ ſaid my Julia, 
« the tender parent of the unfor- 
„ tunate lady Jaxt Gu AY Who, 
« born without ambition herſelf, was 
forced to give up the ſoft delights 
« of life accepted the heavy bur 
eden of a crown and at laſt fell a 
«yictim to the ambition of others. 


« WHAT 


1 58 3 
„ Wuar a leſſon of wiſdom does 
0 this monument preach ! She now 
<« ſleeps at peace, as well as her pa- 
« rent. A church-yard was once the 
<« only reſting-place which the miſe- 
<« ries of the unfortunate dutcheſs had 
« left her.“ 


LADY ELIZABETH RUSSELL.” 


„Sk there, my Julia,” ſaid I, 
ce the monument erected to the me- 
* mory of the fair Russ ELI. Strange 
as her death!“ “ If a victim to 
* induſtry, ſtrange. indeed,” cried a 
man who was amuſing himſelf in the 
ſame manner we were ] don't be- 
e lieve any of the ſex would ſacri- 


&* fice themſelves ſo again, even to 


„ make 


T9] 
“make as ſhining a figure in this 
« Abbey, conſecrated to the pride of 
« the dead. | 


| WILLIAM DE VALENCE, 


„ Var EN cx, if report ſays truth,” 
cried the ſtranger, © deſerved not 
« ſuch a monument. Methinks ſuch 
" pomps beſtowed on the unworthy 
« are—like flattering inſcriptions— 
« reproaches on thoſe for whom de- 
« ſigned. Or—as Addiſon obſerved, 
8 when wandering, like us, in this 
« ſacred place—* a /atire on the dead.” 


«My actions,“ ſaid . 66 ſhall be 


e my only monuments.I would ur- 
* vive death by living in the hearts of 
* wy friends.” i 
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THE CHAPEL OF gr. NICHOLAS. 


po zi» 
5 181ʃ¹⁴ 


TERE, likewiſe, are e yidtimg 


« the power of ambition, 
_ Surely,” ſaid I, © it ought to be 
6 © inſerted i in our Litany, F rom Am: 


4111 


c © bition, good Lord, deliver us 1” — 
* F475 VF 


« And alſo,” ſaid the ſtranger, 


60 from cards, — paint, —pantheon,— 
« maſquerades,—and divorces, —But 
« there” are few families,” ſaid he, 
that have not a Judas amongſt 
« them. In truth, we may meet 
« with one in almoſt every houſe,” 
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„ UnzonTuna7z Sournse |— 
« Proyd BusLeicn |—AmiableVit- 
« Lars!” 


« UNHAP- 
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« APP Y, miſtaken Buqx- 
4% INGHAM —fſaid 1— It is ſaid, 
« that even the grave yielded up 
« * this thy venerable parent to warn 
« « thee of thy fate — but it would 
« not ſave thee from the dark afſaſr 
* ſin, Malice and envy, perhaps, 
« dreſſed thy aCtions in a darker co- 
« Jour than they deſeryed. * Thou 
vert the favourite of a king—thou 
« couldſt not expect to be a favou- 
< rite with his ſubjects. Strange, 


< and trying are the viciſſitudes of 


< life—eſpecially of the great, The 
man who ſighs for the favours 
af a court, and has his wiſhes 


ce granted, 


t 
1 
8 
A 
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* granted, finds them ſurrounded 
ee, e ene 


1 6 « May that azure, ſky, and arti» 
6 « ficial heaven, here repreſented, be 


« the portion of all,“ faid the 


K* 


ſtranger! | 
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HENRY THE VIlth's CHAPEL,” 


* is the ſepulchre of none 
but thoſe who were of royal 
extration—lt is the only drawing- 
room of kings and queens.—And is 
this all that remains of greatneſs * 
Methinks I feel myſelf exalted—an 
unuſual ſenſation fills my heart. 
The diſtinction between man and 
man 1s almoſt ended here—for the 
monuments of princes will fall 1 into 


4 


—_ 


« Taz floor the roof—the ar- 

e chiteture—every thing here lays 
« chim to our admiration” —cried 
I my 


6 64 1 
my Julia. ., The honeyed accents 
om m ie. 
en err 


ros Fig P 


ex N Vs and and ELIZABETH bis Gas. 


Hinz ſleep Hen av, and his 
Queen“ aid 1 Were his grief 
cual to his oſtentation, when he 
buried his conſort, he was unfortu- 
&« nate indeed.” It was an amuſe- 
ment,“ cried the ſtranger.— He 
_ « liked, the pomp, and laid a, plan 
for that which was to attend him 
* to this place.” —* There is no ac- 
counting for the humours of kings, 
any more than for. thoſe of other 
<< men,” 


EDWARD 
6 


** 
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0 Poison found its way to Fils 
dreaſt of the royal EpwARD.—Poiſon 
is ever hovering near a throne. Some- 


times it is conveyed by flattery—by 
the ambitious - by falſe friends - by 
murderers. The deſign may be dif- 
ferent the end often the ſame.” 


\ MARGARET" Counteſs of RICHMOND. 
Tur kings and queens allied 
to her—it- was a noble catalogue. 
Let ſhe will find her own virtues the 
- moſt valuable diadem. The poets 
« of the preſent age,” faid the ſtran- 
cer, would think twenty ſoillings 
+ Yor... F « but 

ſ 
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< but a poor reward for compoſing 
ag eptaph to the memory. of ſo 


abt ELIZABETH. 


31 101 13 


fan Hear reſts the great * 
BETH, free from every care, after 
having, felt the weight of a crown 
forty-four years, ſome months and 


days. 


MARV QUBEN OF SCOTS. 


Gas Unuapyy Many . —eried che 
ſtranger, —* What is this pompous 
monument? What was all thy 
« ſtate Beauty and greatneſs were 
« thy bane. Thou ſuffered ſt for a 

crown 


WM 
« crown—Thou haſt now, I hope, 
obtained one; of which the defign- 
ing policy of proud man can never 
« rob thee. Unfortunate thou wert 


kw a + 2 


«in life—great, and heroic i in death l* 


E 4414 
EDWARD v. and his BROTHER, 
"« Haevy Infants !” ſaid 1 The 
e grave wants no cradle to lull you 
« to repoſe.” I ſee that monu- 
t ment with regret,” ſaid Julia.—Un- 
« fortunate, unoffending brothers — 

. cruel, ambitious uncle ! Smothered 

« —then obſcurely buried—Could 

1 you have hid your guilt from all 
« mankind, ſurely you would have 
« found your puniſhment in your 

Fa © OWN 


* 2 4 * rr 
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© own conſcience.“ Undoubtedly 
< he did,” ſaid the ſtranger ; © and 
« RIchARD would be glad at the laſt 
« day to diſown his ſoul, and lay 
« claim to that N e I = IS 
<c * beggar." » OY 


* 
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THE CHAPEL OF Sr. PAUL, 


U 


S ME other company joined us 

as we entered this chapel. The 
lofty monument of Sir Joan Puck- 
ERING immediately attracted our no- 


tice, We read his epitaph in Eng- 


liſh. As ſoon as we came to the fol- 


lowing lines,— i 

% His wife this ſtatue rears to her lov d 
* ſpouſe, | 

«© The teſt of conſtancy and marriage 


cc yows” 


«*Twas a mighty pretty compli- 
« ment,” cried a female, © that lady 
« Puckering paid Sir John, I hear- 

755 F 3 &« tily 


6b 79 ] 

E tily wiſn J had an opportunity of 

paying a ſimilar one to my ſpouſe.“ 
> 1 15 | rel Hag «3 


Thok i. 175 
3 . 


ht 
{ 
# 


Ar hearing this exclamation, we 
all turned to obſerve the ſpeaker. 
She was a young lady, who appeared 
about twenty years old — had beauty 
enough to make her countenance 
pleaſing—and was in an elegant 
diſhabille, leaning on the arm of wa 
ther female, 


388 


Tux declaration you have rand | 
Madam,“ fad I, „ is an ubcom- 
% mon one... But as true as ho- 
* neſty,” ſaid ſne. Well! Hea 
« yen preſerye me, cried Julia, 


from ever experiencing the pangs 
« of 


# 


I 
cc of ſurviving the man ta whom I am 
« united my foul ſnudders at the 
« moſt diſtant thought of ſuch a 
N. en ee — 


Bag, 


| * BEGIN, to erg my. pretty | 
« philoſopher in petticoats, cried 
the, ſtranger, © notwithſtanding the 
« zuſtneſs of your ſentiments, and the 
« plealing figure you make in the, 
« eyes of an old man, that you are 
« a mighty old-faſhioned female. 
Now this young lady is quite the 
thing you find ſhe ſighs for free - 
« dom—weeds are a moſt becoming 
«dreſs, and a dead huſband the moſt 
0 nn 3 3 * 


Fa «From 


1 1 
« FRO the freedom of my ex- 
« preſſions,“ cried the fair ſtranger,” 
bluſhing, 1 do not wonder thut 
« you condemn me. Still Þ:ſhould 


« think, from your countenances, 


«that you have lived long enough 


not always to judge from appear- : - 


* ances. I never ſaw any of you be- 
« fore—we never may meet agaia 
«© Yet I with not to be thought 
ce meanly of.— I was left at the age 
« of fifteen to the care of a human 
* monſter, who had, by a ſpecious' 
e appearance of honour, crept into 
e the good opinion of my deceaſed. 
e father—He left me without diſtruſt 
to this deſigning hypocrite. My 


« fortune 
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fortune was large my perſon, un- 
« Juckily;1 happened to pleaſe- A 
« forged wilb was contrived -l muſt 
e marry the man, or give up my for- 
« tune. I was married - cheated of 
e happineſs and too late, to find 
« a ͤremedy, diſcovered the impoſi- 
tion that had been put upon me. 1 . 
« would: therefore have endeavoured 5 
<« to have been happy, and have made 
« this - man ſo But (happineſs is 
« what he has no idea of; —unleſs 
« he finds it from the wretchedneſs 
e of others. + Jealouſy and ill · nature | 
are in his every word and action. 1 
„ Sordidneſs ſhuts his heart againſt 
« every ſmiling virtue. JLoften ſuffer. 
s confinement and inſults from ima- 


< ginary 
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<« ginary faults; A fit of the gout 
* now ſecures him to his bed, and 1 
« ſtole into this place to enjoy an 


«hour's converſation with a friend 
©] love. Vouth ſtill blooms upon 
« my cheek, whilſt diſcontent preys 


« upon my heart. 1 have no other 
<< proſpe&t for peace, than from the 
<« cloſe of his life, who has brought 
„ wretchedneſs upon mine.” —— 


Tur ladies withdrew. We did 
not chuſe to intrude farther on that 


hour which the unhappy wife had 


promiſed to partake with her friend ; 
and therefore made no efforts to 
cetain her, 


« WE 


1 1 
Ws are too often apt,” ſaid I, 
Ito put a vrong conſtruction. on the 
words and actions of others. My 
heart now pities what only a few 
minutes before it was ready to 
« condemn. It ſhews at once the 
« impropriety of one mortal's pre- 
« ſuming to judge another.“ 
« Heaven ſend the fair object of 
* our. compaſſion the freedom ſhe 
„ ſighs for,“ ſaid the ſtranger 
but methinks every thing conſpires 
eto render you an object of envy.” — 


„ Tyar' I'would never wiſh to 
* be,” ſaid J. Senſible of the trea- 
* ſure I poſſeſs in my beloved Julia, 

« and 


[ 76 J 
ﬆ* and the various bleſſings of a now 
ting world, 1 wodld !hayt iy 
« happineſs of that fflent nature as 
not to give a painful pang of envy 
« or regret to any ohe fer Wich 
« reaſon I endeavour to ſhare it with 
4 chers . nnn as 2901 


* x 
p © * 


« Bur there are ſome woes beyond 
« the reach of humanity to relic eve, go 
id the ſtranger, ſighing. | 


e 


THE CHAPEL OE Sr. JoHN 
BAPTIST. 


6 W HY thoſe tears, my J alia d 
L ſaid I—for the cryſtal 
drops ran trembling down her cheeks. 


Mas. MARY KENDALL, 


© That monument and - inſcription 
« ſtruck ſo forcibly on my mind,” — 
ſaid ſhe—* that I could not help 
* paying the poor tribute of a tear 
to the memory of the gentle 
„ KENDALL,—** Peace to the aſhes 
« of the fair friends“ —ſaid I.— 
« May no rude ſpade ever part them, 
« who loved each other in life, and 
« whom death could not divide.“ 


781] 


471 


9 I 
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THE CHAPEL OF Sr, EDWARD. 


Her PIN bo hs. 

named the Confeſſor.—It was 
he who firft had the power, as hiſto- 
rians aſſert, of curing the King's 
Evil. They tell us farther, that even 
his very tomb was endowed with a 
ei virtue 1 curing dilcaſes 
of all kinds. | 


« Thanx Heaven!” — ſaid the 
ſtranger —* thoſe days of bigotry, per- 
« ſecution, and ſuperſtition are over. 
« A review of paſt times will make 
« us regard the preſent with addi- 
tional ſatisfaction. *Tis true, we 


ce labour 


1 79 J 
« labour under hardſhips but li- 
* berty a] our own. The poor of 
« theſe times have reaſon to com- 
16 plain But by retrenching a few 
of our luxurious expences, the bur- 


aden might be lightened. — 


EDITHA, sr. EDWARD" QUEEN, 


Qurzn EpiTHamthe pious daugh- 
ter of a bad father—pity, that her 
virtues could not procure her a mo- 


nument. 


QUEEN M AUD, ſurnamed the GOOD. 


_ Hers too reſts the Queen of 
Haar THE Fs Tr. © Poor Queen! 


born to ſuffer the ſevereſt trials! Thy 
children ſhipwrecked All thy 


4-14 _ amiable 


N 


8 1 
_amiable chore; and hamjlity could 


not purchaſe, thee a monument to 
8 diſtinguiſh thy remains rom .. the 


vulgar,” ; 


oe 


4 
* 28 
rw pe * TTOT) 7 it. 4 


By a I N on this excel. 
lent Princeſs, which has been handed 


Pong 10 l 


down to us, her character appears 


" pleaſing and worthy 0 1 the 


ON 


K "aft lines of which epitaph fay, 


7 9+ L&C # 45-4 


* 3 humility was awful grace; 


5 go And her chief charms a. baſhfulneſs 


6 of face,” 


Such charms,” eried the ſtran- 


ger, “ are now entirely out of faſhion. 
A bluſh that once was reckoned 
d beroming, and a proof of modeſty, 


$6. is 


— — nn — — SEES. LEES 


P 
ig now ſtigmatized with the name 
of awkward— ridiculous — horrid 
« ruſticity,” 


Maur more kings and queens have 
left their crowns— forgotten all their 
cares, — and in this chapel are con- 
| tented to reſt their heads upon the 
boſom of their mother earth, More 
ſound and eaſy are their ſlumbers, 
than when they reſted on their beds 
of down. If they are permitted from 


their everlaſting habitations to view 
the inhabitants of this world, I dare 
ſay, they look down with an eye of 


pity on the wearers of thoſe crowns. 
which once were theirs. 


Vol. III. G 


1 


THE CORONATION CHAIR. 

po neal fear, il d1 

— and che make and materials dif- 
gon cover its antiquity. ] Ic was once gilt, 
= and is when uſed, covered with 
« ornaments, and has its adyantages 
« and ' honours. Yet, with all its 


< trappings, many a ſuhject can boaſt 
a more eaſy ſeat,” 


1 831 


22 . 
i S | 1 of? * | 0 4 + Y 
A | F H * * R 4 140 bd, 2 


E. went i into ſome er cha: 
Ireen No 


pels, according, to the direc- 

ns 15115 guide, and then entered 

"the open parts of the abbey, where 

e ſoon found ourſelves amongſt the 
man 0 of our celebrated Poets. 


1 17] 


JOHN DRYDE N. 


« Taz man who could make kings 

« immortal, and raiſe triumphal 
arches to heroes, wanted a poor 
_ ſquare foot of ſtone to ſhew where 
« the aſhes of one of the greateſt 
Poets that ever was upon earth 
were depoſited.” At length, his 
Grace the duke of Buckingham 
(3 2 raiſed 


—ͤſy— z — — — 


1 
raifed one to his memory, beautify] lagd 
ſtriking for its plainneſs and fimpli- 
city. What a leſſon bor mortals | 


> 2 abo 9 503 


10 Who can Ns of ambition whillt 
6 in this place,” ſaid I, bod when e even. 
=2 ſuch ſhining merit as Dryden's, 

« but for one friendly band, had 
5 been ſuffered to moulder into obli- 
« vion with undiſtinguiſhed dirt d 
'Tis a ſatisfaction to know where the 
remains of ſuch a towering genius 
were depoſited, and to fee them pre- 


ſerved from a ſecond mortality. 


ABRAHAM COWLEY, 
„THE Pindar, Horace, and Vir- 
« gil of the Engliſh nation,” The 
reſpect 


8 1 
relpef with which he was 5 treated by 


117 


all ranks of people, was a proof of 
the goodneſs of his heart, —May the 
with inferred i in his epitaph be an- 
ſwered! and his duſt ever remain 
ſacred and undiſturbed, till that tay 


arrives, which will ſummon every 


te 
. 


one from their reſting-places,— 25 


„Tunis place,” ſaid the ſtranger, 
«ſuits well with the ſerious humour 
« we are in, this morning.“ * *Tis 
te a ſeriouſneſs not diſagreeable,“ ſaid 
J.—“ and the celebrated dead, by 
% whom we are ſurrounded, ſtil] con- 
* tinue to teach the leſſon of wiſ⸗ 
« dom.” 


G 3 BEN 
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Rae FITTOT IQ 3 SEEY 


EN JONSON, 


„on! rate Ben Jonſof! ? 
„ FTnar thort expreſſion,” ſaid the 
ſtranger, c ſeems to convey at once 
an idea of thy character. For wit 
and humour thou hadſt few equals. 
« Thou wert a favourite child of 
Nature. — Peace be with thee.” 


SAMUEL BUTLER, 

« Poor BuTLER,” ſaid I, © *twas- 

&« pity thy genius, learning, and in- 
« tegrity, could not procure thee! a 
ce competent ſhare of the good things 


898 


of the world, as well as a monu- 
% ment in this place. May the re- 


verſes 


is 3 
« yerfes of fortune, and the poverty 
thou ſufferedſt, be amply rewarded 
by a crown of never-fading glory 
„We want neither torches, nor at- 
« tendants, to find our way to the 
&« . grave—'tis a beaten path— thou- 


« ſands are gone before—thouſands. 
« will follow after,” 


JOHN MILTON 


1 
C War ten thouſand beautiful 


and grand ideas, does that bit of 
« marble convey to my mind !” ſaid 
Julia. | In life he experienced the 
« darkneſs of the tomb but even 
his dreary fate could not throw a 
« damp upon his ſoaring ſoul. T hot 

2:1 G 4 « in; 


| L 88 J 
in- darkneſs," he enlightened the 
nr, benign Rocils 3w nul 9347 


THO WAS SHAD] EL nenn 
MATTHEW, PRIOR. |; 


„ Tuar monument,” | ſaid" the 
ſtranger,” © is a proof of a ſon's'duty 
and feſpect. Whilſt Prior s ſtately © 
« monument ſeems to have been 
« erected, if poſſible, to inform the 
« world of the worth of the man to 
* whoſe memory it was TOW" 


id 


WILLIAM SHAK Es BARE. 


Wirz what ſad delight did we all 
ſtop to take a view of the pleaſing 
ace Gd cebit artirbge f ber 
highly venerated | Bard. S0 well 

| | wrought 


1 8991 
vrought the ſculpture, ſo ſerious our 
attention, we almoſt imagined we faw 
him move. Thou wert the ho- 
„ nour; as well as pride of Nature,” 
ſaid I—and ſuch thou wilt ever re- 
„main. This monument, if not 
equal to thy deſert, does credit to 
« thoſe by whom it was deſigned— - 
The aſhes of Shakeſpeare will pre- 
« ſerve it, and bid defiance to the 
= hand of Time.“ TP 


NICHOLAS ROWE, EH 

J cannot read that inſcription 
<« without tears,” ſaid Julia, It 
«conveys ſuch a pleaſing, view of 
that gentle ſpirit for whom it was 
9 wr itten. Shakeſpeare and Rowe! 
« Mhat an exalted pair! How much 


* more 


L 90⁰—ꝰ 
<<, move to be envied were the fleep-" 
ing father and his beloved daugh- 
ter, than the ſurviving widowed 
<& wite What beauty had thy ex- 
«preſſion, Rowe! Whar ſtrength,” 
what wit, and good-humour were 
ever thine! Thou didſt take leave 
« of life with: indifference. None 

could ever” ſtarter thee—beranſe 


« thy merit was ſuperior to All 
" MF. J 


I admire the ſenſibility of rio 
« ſoul, my Julia,“ ſaid 1 but 1 
am wounded at es thoſe tears, 
« Why ſhould we be ſad and gloomy, 
<« becauſe” ſurrounded by the dead?” 
Let us accuſtom ourſelves to view 
< this ſcene with a ſerious pleaſure 


C it 


LI 9e J 
« jt- muſt be the termination of this 
mortal ſtate. A ſeparation from 
« thoſe we love is the ſharpeſt ſting. 
« of death But it is a confotation 
eto the ſurvivor, that death and the 
grave will not triumph e ever 


« 1 thank you, my beloved Frank- 
« }y,”—ſaid the, filing through her 
tears for conveying my thoughts. 
* to fo delightful a proſpect. The 
thoughts of never being ſeparated 
from a add to * 
Heaven.“ ; | 


How pleaſing ſuch a confeſſion 
was, I muſt leave for thoſe to ima- 


gine, who have, eee eee 


ſoft Wee of mutual love. 
JOHN. 


1 * ] 


h 20 figor Bic: 71 d inn 
10 HN GAV. 


* 


mmlidoanst to brov 
ExceLLan was thy genius, Gay 


—in fare ſatire, paſtoral, and fable, 
thou wert as great as pleaſing, .. _—__ 


4. I muſt confeſs,” faid th the Man- 


4s 2417 3 


ger, 60 1 like not the epitaph v written 
Ty by Gay, ſo well as that written by, 
40 his friend, Mr. Pope. There is, 
« ſomething ſtriking, and plainly ex- j 
e preſſive of the ſincerity of that 
e friendſhip which had for "ſeveral 
years ſubliſted between them. No- 
«thing can be more excellently de- | 
«,fcribed” than the natural and ac- ; 
<«<-quired beauties contained in the 
character before us. — Were n not ; 
< 7 u men a6 Gay lamented, the in- - 

« £ habitants 


# 


123 ] 
«© habitants of the world muſt be dee 
void of were 


*. iggg X e AH; 
les a number of Poets are 
« repoſited beneath this noble ſtruc- 
K ture “ ſaid I—< by their own me- 
« rits entitled to a reſting-place i in 
0 this acted building, conſecrated. 
to the royal, illuſtrious, great, and | 
« celebrated dead What multitudes 
6 are indiſcriminately mixed beneath 
« the earth we tread! They who- 
were once rivals for fame, are now 
* no longer ſo. Ambition has here 
_ dropt her plume, Pride, folly, 
« and enmity. are no more. Beauty 
" has here ended her triumph. Pa- 
al rents and children — Rings and ſub- 


. 1 jects 


{[ 54 13 


e jects . ſddiers and\poets'— lovers 


and friends als and enemies, 
& reſt peaceably by each other; and 


will no more diſpute about trifles 


and pre-eminence,— The grave 
may have its rooms of ſtate but 
the inhabitants of them muſt ſhare 


<« the lame fate with the meaneſt 


2 mortal. Were men often to con- 
<« template fuch ſcenes 28 | theſe, it 


2 would ſurely cauſe. a reformation | in 


ie! 51 Of! 
Dh the world.” 


JOHN DUKE OF ARGYLE 


AND GREE NWICH.) 


„Tur virtues, great Axerlr,“ 


.< nour than this thy magnificent mo- 


| 


Laid the ſtranger, © do thee more ho- 


2 & nument, 


iT >95 1] 
* nument. Thou waſt, inderd, a 
public loſs. Great an the ſenate a8 
ein, the field, — Wiſdom and elo- 
r quence may properly be repreſent- 
„ed 48 wn their Abri 


Ig fon.” 


et Hern: 
, 


I. 


"STR CLOUDESLY SHOVEL. 


Tauss monument once gave offence 
0 the great Mr. Addiſon. That i is 


no reaſon it mould do ſo to his fol- 
lowers, We came not here to diſco- 
ver the: beauties or defects of the 
ſculpture, but to read the characters 
of the perſons they commemorate. 
: Sir Cloudeſiy Shovel boaſts not of 
1 but virtue. He roſe by merit 


YT ' from 


— noted for. Shipwrecked on 
the roc ks "of Seilly "twas a — 941 


choh fate! — owever—nich Po 
5 N rr * 
= haye learnt to think —<« — . 
re 


« is, is right. 
| R534 AAR IS UD 


- # n 


2 


I? ah FHEEDING—CARGL a 
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i ** 


* Taz inſcriptions « on theſe mo- 


I 


6 « numents, Julia,” fad L « dass 


2 * yirtuous, Se, 18 2 
bas a dove, and chaſte. The ther 
0 inherited an equal ſhare of, yirrues. 


| ———_ 
3+ '» 2 Ruff {* Hoth 


* 


* were married to the ſame 


i. . 


K 2 * 1 * 


* „ 


f 1 4 * —.— « Sir 
3 Samuel Morland was the happieſt 
1 huſbands—the moſt miſerable 

of widowers : : for when he reflected 
« on the mildneſs, patience, charity, 
© modeſty, and piety, of thoſe he 
« had loſt, with reaſon might he la- 
* ment his own misfortunes, Such 


women myſt ever be honoured i in 
«life, and happy in death. —1 wiſh 
Mr. Addiſon's modeſt inſcriptions 
| vere all trandlated is Engliſh, for 
the benefit at our modern fins 
banana | 

. - 


1 * 1 


SIR Goprany KNELLER, | Tor. 


* 1110 
A Man: WhO copied nature ſo ex- 
actly, that he might be ſaid to equal, 
if not excel it. - But his epitaph, 
written by his friend Me. Pope, e, at 
once unfolds the 5 this 


* 
6 . * ®* ” * . 
„ 1 1 & 3 A. * w# 3% * * 11 
* 4 a \ * 
»% - i 7 


40 Keltr by Hen, Tv mite 
wa 4 taught! IS £ 
„ Whoſe: art ab 1 whoſe 
pictures thought n 


* 


« Now for two ages having ſaatch'd, 
. fo ite © WRT St) | 


. ' tu $41 Fd 
t Whate'er was beauteous, or whats er 
ce was great, AUR GAC 

4 Reſts.crown'd wich princes honours, 
„ poets? 97. 3. a6 7 
c Due to his ws and brave hin of 
« praiſe.” Ys 936 HIM 00 


+4 


EV 7 


1 PF I'S * Living, 
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<66 Sigh great Nature fear'd he OE 
4 outvie 


"RO and ding * herſelf 
% may die,” 


-GILBERT THORNBORO UGH, EA 
Ax honeſt courtier. | 


6 THAT wen. indeed, a ſhining 0 
c Uncommon character,” ſaid the 
ſtranger. Faithful to God, his 
e Prince, and Friends“ A copß of 
this character ought to be hung up 
in the drawing room of kings. 


. 


LORD AUDLEY BEAU-CLERK. 

*F1s aſtoniſhing with what reſolu - 
tion and magnanimity the minds of 
ſome men are endued! of which this 


Hz young 


Em] 
young, lord gave a. ſtriking. proof. 
What a Joſs, was he to bis country! 
How much to be lamented by: thoſe 
he died to defend! 


' 4AnranLy in his perſon, ſteady 
in his affections, and equalled by few 
in the ſocial and domeſtic virtues of 
politeneſs modeſty, candour, and be. 


nevolence “ i inst | 19DNS? 
Noize Das 4119 9wl Toll Flu 


_,Hamhe; alone Free the ſacrifice in 
that memorable expedition, his royal 
maſter would have had reaſon to re- 
gret the ſucceſs of his arms. How. 
miſerable muſt be thr widow of ſuch 
pet of by which FR e reo- 
claimed the fortitude and glory of 
her 


x 


| bi 
her Ueceaſed lord, conv ey th S164 
Sleum Vf cmfort to ber foul 21 
fear it could nt. 


' 2a5t9D on bob 28 


WEL, f ENDISH,, DUKE 


EW CASTLE. 
#9} yd f 1809 Ds e Ae, 8 2, l Fr. 


BY that ſtately monument, we 
are acquainted, with the, hiſtorꝝ f a 
tender, faithful wife. Hoya much 
muſt her ſweetneſs and attention 
ſoften the miſeries of baniſtment, 
and cheer the folitary hours of the 
loyal due! May ſuch probfs of re- 
gard become the objects of general 
admiration . Tis pity conj _ love 
{641d ever be out of Faſhion” © 
-O 'yibuol of did matt 10254 


10 Trois bas bunt dad lt 
v . : — 


Ba H 3 SIR 


F 102 
stk ISAAC NEWTON" 

«6 Grand and expreſſive is this: 
monument!“ ſaid 1—“ noble and. 
'« ſublime the ideas it conveys. 
oh Meant, no doubt, to perpetuate the 
ue philoſopher' fame — That is im- 
« mortal. Ax gives one a bigh opi- 
*. nion of the dignity of our nature, 
by the certainty of one man's hav- 
ing teached to ſuch a towering 
height of divine knowledge. 

« MorTaLs indeed have reaſon to 
« pride themſelves in reflecting there 


ever was ſo great an ornament to 
« the human race.“ 


We wandered ſome time longer 


in this noble repoſitory of the dead, 
making 


. » ' 


U 103 J. 

making our obſervations on thoſe 
monuments! whoſe inſcriptions affected 
us the moſt—refleting on the inſta- 
bility of all worldly grandeur, the 
uncertainty of life, the : folly ; and. mad 
neſs of guilt.—Life is too. ſhort. to 
give much of it to crifles—yet wha. 
ſpendthrifts are half the world! 


„THIS place,” ſaid the — 
-«-would be more frequented ; but it 
e naturally leads people td reflect 
«< upon their follies and vices. With 
«ſo many memento noris before them, 


* jt were impoſſible to avoid it. 


[ 10% . 


THE'RETURNHT 


(ON eng at our watthes} we. 

found that Time Mid ſteſct ũn- 
heeded, away. He ever was afcheat- 
We invited the ſtranger to accom - 
pany us home; that we miglit ſpendd 
the remaining part of the day tope-! * 
ther. After ſome little heſitation 
he conſen te... 
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THE SURPRISE; 
Ne ſooner... had. we entered our 


01 our three bem d 
eee, — — 


with pleaſure and aſtoniſhment... 
6 Is-1t> poſſible” —cried her that r 


after living ſo many years together, 


« as theſe innocents convinqę me on 
have done, you ſtill retain the ge- 


< nerous paſſion of nineteen ?—Has 


not matrimony rendered you leſs 


„ dear to each other?“ —< Leſs 


« dear !Y—ſaid with ſurpriſe equal 
to the ſtranger's—< how is that poſ- 


a < lible For ever bleſt be held that 
« ſacred 


1 

4 ſacred day in which I was united to 
* my Julia Every day ſince that 
e auſpieious one, has brought with it 
& an inereaſe of happineſs.” Few are 
the minutes in which diſcontent has 
< ſtolen: to my heart ſince this lady 
« has been the keeper of it. Vet 
« Fortune, till very lately, was not: 
« in à humour. to ſmile upon us.” | 
: « You are the molt extraordinary 
« couple I ever met with,” —ſaid 
our gueſt. na eo 


« am afraid” —cried Julia, with 
vivacity—* that you, Sir, have long 
been converſant: wich, and a wit- 
< neſs-to the infelicities of the mo- 
« dern 


[ toy J 


dern pairs —or why ſhould you be 
ſo ſurpriſed at finding people whoſe 
love has ſurvived. the firſt years of 
marriage? Mr. Frankly although 
che was the moſt obliging of lovers, 
was very ace ian — 


191 1941 


225 * Ju alia? »—ſaid Won 


* Nav, returned ſhe “ Jam 
really in earneſt, Every day ſince 
« © we married, I think, I have dif-- 
covered ſome new virtue and ac- 
« compliſhment.—Believe me, Sir, I 
* was not ſenſible, when I was led to 


40 « the altar, of half the merits of the 


3514 $1 


2 man to whom U was Juſt going to 


60 vow. obedience,” —— 
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« Sycn cheats are ſeldom practiſed, 
* young lady, —ſaid the ſtranger. 
In general, people run into the op- 
e poſite extteme, and by ende 
ing to appear amilble;nake deceit 
hide u multitude of Faults- 1 
mean Hot particularly to brand one 
„ek. To try, when lovers, "ws aps 
«vet what we alt not, is a fault 
«Hike priftifed by both“ © 2% 
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Axn indeed in almoſt eyery ther 
* character in life, you and the world 
* ſeem at variance ſaid i 

« Bur you and ——_— 
8c ' recongle. me to it ag ſaid the 
granger ov! — 2671 288400 18) 

o * eee with the 

cer, interrupted our diſcourſe. 


[ w9 1] 

bot i mobiS} 918 210203 h 
ITJ HE FAREWELL. 

qo 213 ont not lqovy nnn 
WHEN we roſe from table, the 
11,19; ſtranger, prepared to take his 
leave, of us But before he went, in- 
quired if we had ever been at a maſ- 
querade. I informed him we never 
had; but propoſed going to that, as 
well as every other diverſion the town 
afforded . Not that we fhall con- 


«tinue followers of ſuch pleaſures,” 
ſaid 1. for by taſting, I flatter my- 


« ſelf we ſhalt rather learn to diſ- 
I reliſh them.“ es 


1 A happy. ſaid the drangen. 
—* that chance has given me an op- 


“portunity of obliging thoſe with 
Hie 28 1,0 157240 139701 whom, 
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ce hom it has brought me acquaint- 
ed. Here are four tickets for you 
'< and your friends, which will intro- 
e duce you at a maſquerade, given 
« by lord ***®, on Monday next. 
It is ſaid there will be many hun- 
<« dred maſks. I ſhall be there - and 
„hope I ſhall be able to diſcover 


« you amidſt the throng.” — 


He kiſſed each of our children, 
and haſtily withdrew, without inquir- 
ing what dreſſes we ſhould wear, or 
acquainting us with his own; but 
promiſed to dine with us again that 
day three weeks. 8 


- « THERE is ſomething in this 
« ſtranger” — ſaid ] — , that; I 4d. 
da | * mire, 


f ; 1671 

et mire, and diſlike, —His manner is 
ſtriking, elegant, and pleaſing — 
but he judges of mankind like a 
« Cynic. Perhaps he has met with 
« diſappointments. Ingratitude may 
have wounded his heart—yetT hope 
to be farther acquainted with 
him.“ 


Bur as to this maſquerade” — 
ſaid my Julia I ſhould like to be 
there — yet hardly dare think of 
« aſſuming any character.“ Then 
you muſt not go,” — ſaid 1— “ 1 
« will call upon the amiable lady 
« D#*#####* ” __ſajid ſne - and en- 
« deavour to prevail on her and Sir 
Henry to accept our tickets, and 
« aſk 


| 112 J 
a her advice about dreſſes, &c." 
Il ſmiled aſſent - and the next day 
the two ladies, Sir Henry, and myſelf, 
ſettled every thing for che occaſion.” 
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and Sir Henry came to our 
houſe in the afternoon, in order to 
accompany us. At the hour ap- 
pointed we went in high ſpirits. Julia 
made her appearance as Leonora in 
the Padlock, The artleſs ſimplicity 
of that character exactly ſuited hers; 
She had a little bird on her hand, 


which was too tame and fond of its 
miſtreſs to regard the crowd. wore 
the dreſs of a Spaniard—and by that 


means had an opportunity of — as 
well as an excuſe for — keeping near 


my wife the whole evening, — Lady 
Vol. III. 1 A 


t ws 1 
D**#® was in the habit of a nun, of 
the order of St. Francis. Sir Henry 
D*#*#* wore a domino. He had a 
plume of white feathers on his hat, 
faſtened by a large diamond buckle. 


MINERVA. 
Taz firſt character that particularly 
attracted my notice, was a lady, who 
appeared as the goddeſs of Wiſdom. 
A 1 fel pity riſe in my heart. What 
« a taſk has that fair one impoſed 
upon herſelf!” ſaid I-—< yet why 
« ſhould I pity what appears an ob- 
« ject of ſo much envy? I will ad- 


* dreſs her.” 


2 «6 THAT 


t 1 

« Trar Minerva deigns to grace 
© and countenance this aſſembly with 
her preſence, is ſurely an honour 
« that muſt fill every boſom with de- 
„light. May ſhe have influence to 
t reſtrainevery irregular deſirel—and 
„ may every one here find improve- 


© ment from her divine company.” 


« Hap I the power you aſcribe to 
da me,” ſaid ſhe, haughtily, «it would 
prevent me from being troubled 
„with fo much impertinence.” — 
She turned away her face, Wiſdom 
never wore a leſs pleaſing aſpect. 


I was ſorry to find Minerva in ſo 
bad à temper — and, bowing, told 
19 her 
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her how much her reproofs had 
wounded me — and that unleſs ſhe. 
ſmiled, I feared, a general ſilence 
would prevail — But I knew not the 
humours of the place. 


HARLEQUIN, 


« TAKE off that envious veil'— 
cried a Harlequin, addreſſing lady 
D, „ and become my Colom- 
aa bine. "We ſhall certainly ſhine. I 
already feel the power of your 
« charms in ſpite of that cloud. Re- 
<« turn my paſſion—and no power on 


« earth ſhall divide us.“ 


« You ſeem to have fo great a ſhare 
« of folly,” —ſaid ſhe—* that I doubt 
| not 
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not but you will be able to enter- 
e tain the company at your own ex- 
„ pence, without my aſſiſtance,” 


Ir your heels are as nimble as 
&« your tongue” - ſaid he“ you are 
* much better calculated for a Co- 
e lombine than a nun. Have you 
no faith in the magic wand?“ 


SHE had recourſe to her beads, 


THE FRIAR. 


« LET that ſacred vel” —ſaid a 
jolly friar—* protect the lady from 
thy bold approaches,” 


« Syz is an hypocrite,” ſaid the 
Harlequin May her penance be 


© ſevere.” He ran off. . 
13 « THANK 


[1 } 
© THANK you, my good father,” 
{aid the nun—“ for your timely ap- 
pearance. It has releaſed me from 
« the impertinence of a coxcomb.” 


« Daughter,” — ſaid he—® why 
tt didft thou leave the walls of thy 
«* convent, and truſt thyſelf near that 
< tempter Man, without the protec- 
tion of thy grate ? —Methinks I 
* ſhould rejoice to hear thee make 


« confeſhon.” 


« I pare fay, you would ;”—ſaid 
ſhe, laughing“ but I will confeſs. 
« my ſins to none but thoſe who have 
* power to pardon them. Your 
habit, as well as mine, ſeems to want 
« an excuſe— Therefore let not ano- 


e ther's 
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« ther's miſtake tempt you —_ 
your own.” 


THE OLD WOMAN. 
Logp **** . in the character of 
an old woman, inquired if he might 
become Duenna to the fair Leonora. 
* You may truſt to my care, Sir,” — 
cried he, humorouſly.—I told him, 
J was a Spaniard only in dreſs That 
I wanted neither bolts, padlocks, or 
Duennas - truſting to the virtue of 
my Leonora, and to the dictates of 
her own heart. 


« Excusꝝ my miſtake, Sir,” —cried. 
he—< | want employment; and 
& ſhould have been mightily pleaſed: 

I 4 « tg 
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eto take the charge of that fair one. 
Some people wear a maſk to ſnew 
Os their real cuaratter.” 


Eo. Bor J wear a a to hide 
mine, —ſaid I. ll. 


HENRY THE EIOHTRH. 


Ho I envy the ſituation of that 
little bird,” —cried the repreſen- 
tative of a king. 


« Ts it poſſible”—ſaid the ficti- 
tious Leonora—** that a ſtate of fla- 
very ſhould be envied hs a mo- 
« narch?“ 


Ca it be ſlavery to -own the 
40 < fair Leonora for a miſtreſs?! — 
cried 


L a1 }] 
cried he—* her chains muſt be worn 
« with pleaſure,” 


« T ENDEAVOUR to make my pretty 
“ Robin's life as happy as poſſible,” 
—ſhe replied: The confinement 
J impoſe upon him, demands it 
« from me.” 


« TAKE me, and uſe me as you 
- pleaſe,” —ſaid he—< J will never 
complain. I will always be your 


©« ſlave.” 


„ cAxxor accept your offer,” — 
ſaid ſhe—© the name would deprive 


< me of the uſe of power,” 


*« Can you be contented with that 
grave, haughty Spaniard ? Let us 
« make 


* 


_ 


Er 

tc make uſe of the preſent moment; and 
« leave his jealous worſhip to tyranniſe 
cover a leſs beauteous Leonora.“ 


* Youn dreſs and words do not 
t correſpond,” —ſaid he. * feel a 
hortor at the Gght of that auguſt 
character you repreſent. Cruelty 
and inconſtancy were his character- 
« iſtics, You muſt not expect to 
be a ſucceſsful lover in that dreſs. 
IM . crown does not carry with it 
2 charms for all. Remember the 
4 names of Catharine and Anne — 
& and leave me to be pleaſed with. 
the jealous dulneſs of my Spa- 
« niard,”. 


Hr withdrew with a figh. 
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A FLOWER GIRL, 
Leer me have a bunch of thy 

flowers“ —faid 1—“ I will pay any 

price for them,” 


© PRomisE to remember the 
« oiver,” —ſaid ſhe—* and I will 
e make you a prefent of this noſe- 
gay.“ 


« AW aſide that envious maſk 


* then, and I will promiſe. With» 


out that I ſhould make a blind 


< bargain.” 


% TakE the flowers then without 
« the promiſe,” —cried ſhe, laugh- 


* Your gravity, good Mr. Spa- 
« niard, 
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< niard, would be much diſappointed, 
« Delufion has its pleaſures. You 
% may now fancy, that theſe roſes 
are rivalled by thoſe on my cheeks.” 


I Took the noſegay, and preſented 
it to Leonora, 


Js it ſo you value my favours ?” 
ſaid ſhe, pretending to be angry. 


Can I pay you a. higher com- 
ce pliment, fair \maid,” — ſaid 1— 
than to purchaſe them a place in 
<« the boſom of innocence and virtue. 
« May all your flowers be tranſ- 
6c planted to as ſweet a garden; then 
« will happineſs be your reward.“ 


13 3iS} b \ ? * * 
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THE DEVIL. 


BLE SS me!” cried Leonora 
« who would have ſuſpected the 
« Devil to be in this place? Even 
« my poor Robin ſeems in a flutter.” 


« Way ſhould you fear me, fair 
„Leonora ?”—ſaid the Devil—* I 
« have humanized my form as much 
eas poſſible, and have ever been a 
* friend to your ſex ſince my ac- 
« quaintance firſt began with your 
« orandmother Eve.“ 


« You are a complaiſant devil,“ 
—ſaid I—© let us be better ac- 
& quainted.” 

| « AGREED,” 


( 86d 1) 
c AGREED,” —cried he—“ What 
dc are your commands ? I wiſh not to 
« flight any one—and: I can affure 
„ you, badly as I am treated by 
« ſome, my. acquaintance is much 
< courted by others.” 


„ Sinct I find yaur infernal high - 
e neſs in ſuch good humour,” — ſaid 
I—*< and inclined to ſpeak the truth, 
„I ſhould be glad to know the real 
4. characters of ſome that; are in this 
place, and what your opinion is of 
the preſent times??vtl 

Lau have impoſcd a taſk upon 
me,“ laid he, © chat Loun puz- 
„Ales even the Devil himſelf. How- 


« ever, 


1 % 
c ever, as I would not choeſe to loſe 
« ſo fertile a ſubject, I will do my 
« beſt. You cannot afterwards re- 


« fuſe to ſerve ſo kind and indulgent 
<« a ſovereign. : 


« To begin,—In this place there 
tc are both men and women who wear 
« diſguiſes, that they may appear 
„what they really are, and give a 
6 looſe to their paſſions and humours, 
without the danger of a diſcovery , 
« —others to appear what they are 
e not—that they may gain ſome 
<« ſmall reſpect in maſquerade—by 
«© the dreſs of conſequence and often- 
*:tation—becaufe they cannot in 
« their teal characters j others to in- 

* dulge 
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*.dulpe a freedom of expreſſion, and 
« a looſeneſs of manners, which ſex, 
& intereſt, or pride, hinders them 
94 _ * at all other 1 * 

2 Maur in AY 2 dee ade 
8 greatneſs to wear the dreſs of foot- 
a men, milk maids, &c. —pleaſed 
with the novelty of being treated 
ee with the familiarities of their in- 
« feriors. And it is poſſible, by ſo: 
« doing, they may hear the voice 
« of truth.” 


THE MILKMAID. . 


Dio you ever ſee a more artleſs 
appearance than that female makes 
« in 0 has choſen. 

« Her 


( 9 J 
„Her ſimplicity is merely external. 


« The heart of that woman is a con- 


ce traſt to the whiteneſs of her dreſs : 
« and in ſpite of the youthful appear- 
« ance ſhe often wears, ſhe is only an 
old picture new painted,” © Yet 
the dreſs of innocence is pleaſing 


« to her,—or ſhe would not wear it 


“ eyen here,” ſaid I. 


THE DANCING-MASTER. 
„ Wurx the Devil preaches, the 


e world muſt be nearly at an end.“ 
—* Mind him not, good Don 
Diego,” — cried the nimble-footed 
gentleman, in a ſqueaking voice 
—* He would make you believe the 
« greateſt part of mankind are prime 
Vol. III. K *© miniſters; 
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c miniſters to Death and his Highn«. 
* am inclined to think, from what 
© | have heard, that he is what he 
e repreſents.” ; 


' Away he ſcampered,—as if really 
afraid he had fpoke the truth. 


* ANp. thou art welcome to think 
« ſo ſtill, ”—cried the Devil, with the 
greateſt calmneſs and philoſophy 1 ima- 
ginable.— —* That thing is one of the 


6 modern fine gentlemen, who is 
more eager to diſcover the path 


5 which leads to infamy, than that 
« which would condudt him to 
% honour,” | 


— 131 J 
AMERLANE. 
„ TurkE goes one of your right 
40 "honourable libertines. How un- 
15 worthy the habit he wears! Yet 


cc the nobleneſs and elegance of his 


ce perſon prepoſſeſs almoſt every one 
cc in his favour. It has been a dan- 
60 gerous allurement. Many an un- 
Gy happy female has fallen a captive to 
60 that figure —and then an eaſy vic- 
« tim to his arts. Ah! Belvidera ! 
« he robbed thee of thy virgin ho- 
« nours, and then abandoned thee to 
6c all the horrors of wretched po- 
« verty—Not one friend was left to 
e cheer thy drooping heart.“ 


Tux Devil ſighed. 
K 2 


% PARDON 
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PAR DON the ſuppoſition, —ſaid 
T—* but J am rather inclined to 
* think, even your Highneſs has felt 
ce the power of love — Or 'why 
« that ſigh -Was Tanterlane e pa 


12 1 


« rival! * 
| 1 
"30 


« You are miſtaken,” ſaid he— 
« Yet I was once a lover. But al- 
40 though I will grant your requeſt, 
* giving you a hiſtory of a few 
« of my friends, I ſhall not favour 
« you with my own.,—See you not 
« that genteel female, with the white 
« ſattin jacket, and diamond but- 
« tons ? — That is the beautiful 
« Caliſta—of a noble family. She 
« js the laſt victim to Tamerlane's 

<« baſe 


10 

Ii baſe arts wand now, his favourite 
„ Sultang, Obſerve with what joy 
ſhe meets the man ho has levelled 
« her with the moſt infamous of her 
< ſex.——Short will be thy triumph, 
« fair Caliſta! The man is 4 ſecond 
« Tudas, aud deſerves his fate.” 


OSMYN, 

% Dox' r pretend to vindicate the 
e ſex,” —cried a fictitious Oſmyn. 
C man would almoſt be content 
<.to go to the Devil, could he be ſure 
« of avoiding them.” — 


« ThAT gentleman” — faid the 
Devil—< was once a fayoured lover 
e with Caliſta till yon baſe ſpoiler 
| K 3 c ſlole 
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« ſtole her from his arms. And ſtill 
« he loves the fair deceiver too well 
« to lift his hand againſt her favou- 
« rite. Too late will Caliſta ſee the 
« yretched contraſt ;—too late regret 
« the loſs of him whoſe ſoul was 
« filled with true honour—one who 


* told his love with the voice of 
« truth.” 


TWO FEMALE GIPSIES. 

« Witt you have your fortune 
* told ??—ſaid one of them, who had 
a child in her arms, addrefling a cha- 
rity boy. © I have no money to pay 
« you for your trouble,” —ſaid he.— 


40 Then E cannot Ore to loſe _ 


* 
time in endeavouring to untold che 
Ma Gap your fate.) 
vOvs1 Too flaigos boat aid 11 os 5 
WII you. tell me mine?“ 

ſaid I—“ my pockets are not quite 
empty.“ “ How is your heart?“ 
-—ſaid ſne. Not an ungenerous 
© one.” —* Then it would bepity,” ſhe 
returned, © to deprive any worthy 
object of its bounty, by explaining 
« x fate which I fear will attend 
you. Sixty and fifteen is ſo unequal 
* a match, that you mult expect to 
wear a pair of horns.” —She went 
laughing away at her own ſmartneſs. 
« She judges of others by herſelf — 
if 1 am not greatly miſtaken, ſhe 
married a man old enough to be 

K £4 6« hee: 


t 363 
< paid him the ſame compliment, 
which ſhe thinks is ſo juſtly your 


« due.” 


Manzzacn, is too, ofiep, in thi 
age, made uſe of as a, cloak, that 
people may have a privilege of play- 
ing the truant from virtue. 


RI HARD THE THIR D. 

* Tzar man,“ ſaid the Devil, 
ig one Who would, like Richard, 
1c ſtop at nothing to gratify his pride, 
< ambition, and avarice. Every fa- 
* culty of his ſoul and body is em- 
“ ployed in the purſuit of pleaſure, 
« or rather ſorrow—-In ſhort, he 


„might, 
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might, with ſome appearance of 
«<zaftice, claim a diſtinguiſned place 
in my kingdom forhivinheritance.” 


Si . 


WILKES, 


Tai goes one,“ fall the 
Devil, „Who is a poor repreſenta- 
< tive of my ſon, Wilkes. He en- 
&« deavours to copy him, that he may 
« learn the ſentiments of thoſe with 
« whom he converſes, —He will find 
« himſelf miſtaken, and will only get 
„ abuſed for the diſguiſe he wears.” 

T patriot ſeems to be a favou- 

« rite with your infernal majeſty,” 
faid l. uy 
Tus 


ess Y 
Tux Devil ſmiled, and muttered 
ſomething, which, as I could not 


diſtinctly underſtand, [ dare not pre- 
tend to explain. 


THE SHEPHERDESS, 


* 


„ Tyar elegant,  fimple dreſs, 
faid Julia, © conveys an idea of hap- 
« pinelſs,” 


« How unable are mortals to 
„judge from appearances !!—ſaid 
the Devil. © It conceals pride, folly, 
% and depravity—for the ſimplicity 
« which you admire in that female, 
„fair Leonora, is merely external.“ 


DAJERRY 
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bs * A vERY Bruin,” cried the Devil, 
be nnn in his cleverneſs for 
« having fixt upon a character ſo di- 
e rectly oppoſite to his own. — Whilſt, 
« deſpicable as he now appears, his 
wife would have reaſon to "rejoice 
« were he Jerry Sneak in reality.“ 


io big 


THE INDIAN CHIEF. 


Tr dreſs. conceals a heart that 
« ſurely feels perpetual anguiſh— 
% heart that an honeſt black 
would ſcorn to own, That man 
„ig *, who. has long carried 
eon the infamous trade of buying 
«and ſelling his fellow- creatures. 


« With 
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« With what miſery has he filled the 
< boſoms of many ! What real tra- 
< oedies has he cauſed |! Lovers, pa- 
< rents, children, and friends, has 
he torn from each other's embraces, 
without ſhedding the tear of 
4 mercy.“ The wretch's heart is 
« ſurely gold,” — ſaid I, — < Yet he 
« wears à face bold as juſtice, ſerene 
&& as innocence, returned the Devil, 
and has acquired an immenſe 
« fortune. Nor will his conſcience 
« ever find him, I believe, till he is 
beyond the grave, when he may 
depend upon its laying claim to a 
é long account. No ſhuffling will 


00 chen avail—in Vain WII he frame 


«ey alions, 
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* evaſions, or have * 
e uſual ſhifts.“ 
Eq ev be f 2efl 1 | 

IBAN to grow tired of the ill- 
nature with which my companion 
ſpoke of every one he knew— and 
was tempted to doubt his veracity 
hen I was agreeably ſurpriſed to 
find that even the Devil would do 
merit juſtice, and was forced to ac- 
knowledge and admire the charms- 
of unſullied virtue and never fading 
honour. 


Dd 
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THE VESTAL. 


<< OBSERVE that figure, '—cried he 
Devil, in a rapture; “ There you 
may be convinced that true ele- 
2 + gance , 
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&« gante is s to be found without the 
* borrowed aid of gold and dia- 
* monds. With reluctance does that 
« young beauty mix in theſe aſſem- 
<« blies But her own purity and 
« blooming 1nnocence will ever be 
<« her guards apainſt the bold, licen- 
« tjous libertine.” | ec” 


Ta 


TANCRED and SIGISMUNDA, - 


«© Never were two more real 
« lovers than that gentleman and 
« lady—Happy as the firſt pair be- 
fore they forfeited the ſweets of 
« Paradiſe, The world to them is a 
e wide extended Eden, from which 
< they cull the flowers that have no 
* placed in an ex- 
1 > * alted 


, 


+" 
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« alted ſituation, love alone was the 
“ bribe, which made them. ſolicit the 
« aid of Hymen. Happy in them- 


« ſelyes, they are ever ready to con- 


« tribute-to. the happineſs of others. 
* Half the year they ſpend in retire- 
e ment—the other half they mix with 
« the world :—But are ſuch an old- 
e faſhioned pair as ſeldom to be ſeen 
« in different parties. - Sigiſmunda 
« thinks, her Tancred the beſt and 
« moſt. accompliſhed of his ſex—and 


the greateſt part of mankind, in 
<« ſpite of the charms of malevolence 


«and detraction, admire what they 


cannot imitate, and are proud of 
this acquaintance—whillt they bluſh 
<« at the difference which virtue and 


* 
D918 | "buy VICE 


= 


% 
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vice make between man and mam 
« —Tancred thinks with equal juſ- 
<«. tice of his Sigiſmunda. Her boſom: 
<« js as free from guilt as her fair face 
&« from a fault—for Tancred alone 
E ſhe wiſhes to live, and ſtudies the 
art to pleaſe. Thus, on earth they 
< taſte the joys of heaven. 


du. me ſuch another pair,” —- 
cried I, with rapture ;—* the felicity 
of others is a grateful treat.” 


« You are an unreaſonable man,” 
— ſaid the Devil. 


THE DUTCHMAN and QUAKER, 


* Ongznve that pair—they are a 
<« ſtriking-contraſt to that we juſt be- 
* fore 
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fore mentioned. The huſband, at 
« the age of twenty, ſacrificed him- 
« ſelf to old age, folly, uglineſs, and 
« il-humour — becauſe forty thou- 
* ſand pounds were added to the ca- 
cc talogue. 1 Whenever he looks at 
* the face of his wife, it reminds him 
« of his grave. The lady, hoping 
eto pleaſe her young huſband, dreſſes 


« 248 gaudy as the butterfly, —gives 
« herſelf all the airs of youth, —is 
« violently fond, jealous, and of 
« courſe ever ſuſpicious. Bleſt with 
« a happy volubility of ſpeech, ſhe is 
" continually tormenting him with 
« her fears, complaints, and pretend- 
« ed injuries.—In ſhort, ſhe,is.deter- 
« mined to make good the old pro- 
Vor. III. L verb. 
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ct verb, which ſays, There is no 
“ peace for the wicked.” Mynheer is 
« juſtly ſerved, for vohuntarily giving 
< upall the joys of life—wronging an | 
c jnnocent girl, who really loved him 
« —and then baſely leaving her to 
« contend with a frowning world— 
e ſtruggling with poverty — and 
« meanly ſacrificing himſelf, and his 
« peace, to that toothlefs harridan, 
4c whoſe whole fortune he would now 
« gladly part with, could it purchaſe 
'« him a ranſom from the bands of 
« wedlock. But ĩt will not be for 
« the diſcontent he feels, makes him 
c run into exceſſes that will, in all 


probability, give the old lady an 
CC <« oppor- 
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« opportunity of figuring in widow's 
« weeds.” 2 


THE OLD ENGLISHMAN, 


* WHar graceful, venerable figure, 


eis that?” cried I, * in the old 
« Engliſh dreſs?” - That conceals 
5 one” - ſaid the Devil “ that has 
«as many virtues, and as many oddi- 
ties, as any man living.—Misfor- 
ce tunes occaſioned the latter ;—it 18 
« Sir William Selby but he is ſel- 
« dom known by his title. He has 
« been deceived in marriage—mal- 
te treated by relations injured by 
% many his merit diſregarded, be- 
&* cauſe he could not bring himſelf to 
% comply with the humours of a 
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court. Apt to ſuſpect every one, 
n « he ſeldom appears what he really 
” is —and is oftener to be found 
* amongſt the inferior part of man- 
&« kind than with his equals.— I muſt 
« now bid you farewel,” ſaid the 
Devil, as I have buſineſs with 
« many in this place.” —I parted 
from him with reluctance. 3 


On looking around, I obſerved 
the venerable old Engliſhman talk- 
ing to my Julia. I joined them. 
« You muſt not judge from appear- 
« ances, Sir,” ſaid ſne. know 
& it, fair lady,” —he replied but 
there is ſometimes. a Pleaſure in 
8 being deceived,”— Let, tis a 


1 3 1 HOGU ** 


2 " « pleaſure 


IL 
« pleaſure”—ſaid I—* few wiſh to 
* enjoy for the deluſion is too 
e often attended with real pain.“ | 


H x that has nothing to truſt to, 
« ſhall be left by the Devil himſelf 
ein time of need. But I beg your 
6 pardon for abuſing your acquaint- 
« ance,” There is no offence,” — 
ſaid I ;—* our acquaintance ended al- 
« moſt as ſoon as it began, Nei- 
te ther of us profeſſed friendſhip.” — 
« Then you will neither of you have 
an opportunity to betray,” —ſaid 
he. I began to think the Devil was 
a faithful hiſtorian. ; 


« TruTH is almoſt a ſtranger 
upon earth: She is too plain to be 
L 3 e admired. 
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admired. Reaſon has lately loſt 
her eyes - and the name of Honour, 


« which was once held ſacred, is now 
« become a cloak for almoſt every 
« yillany.” © Sotne there are,” ſaid 
I, „when paſt the pleaſures of life 
« themſelves, that cannot bear to ſee 
te others taſte the joys they once did, 
« and which they have no longer any 
e reliſh for.“! But that is not the 
« caſe with me,”—he returned ;— 
« if it were, I ſhould not mix in ſuch 
« aſſemblies as theſe. I have ſuf- 
« fered from the deceit of: others. 
often been the dupe of my own 
„ credulity, - and wounded by the 
« vices 1 never practiſed. Whilſt I 
« with all mankind to be amuſed, I 


« grieve 


Em JN 
« grieve at ſeeing them ſuch ſlaves 
eto fally—and by endeavouring to 
remove the maſk, I am regarded 
* as a ſnarling monſter,” 


THE MAD FRENCHMAN, 


« Your nation are all mad-men, 
«. Monſieur,” ſaid J, — “ therefore 
this dreſs was needleſs.” — © Yet 
e the inhabitants of this kingdom” 
—he returned are all ſo good- na- 
e tured, and peaceable, that they will. 
* ſuffer inſults and injuries from any 
&* other, rather than be mad them- 
* felves.”—1 never converſe on poli- 
ties, and therefore left. the mad-man 
that would.. 


L 4 THE 


1 
THE BALLAD-SINGER- 


« Yours is a poor trade,” — ſaid 
1.— Though I cannot ſing, I will 
buy one of your ſongs, becauſe I 
« love to encourage honeſt induſtry.” 
Mine is a merry trade, although 
« it is a poor one,” —replied the 
ballad-ſinger, and others partake 
« my cheerfulneſs.” — He retired, 
bawling out, „God fave Great 
George our King,” &c,—I ad- 
mired his loyalty and ſpirit, and was 
tempted to think he was in reality 
hat he ſeemed.— The Devil, WHO 
juſt then paſſed by me, whiſpered ini 
my ear r B a friend of Lord 
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THE MON. 


Hz was dreſt in juſt ſuch a habit 
as was worn by the venerable men- 
dicant who once ſolicited my friend 
Yorick for charity. Imagination of- 
ten forms viſionary ſcenes that charm 
itſelf, So ſtrongly was the likeneſs 
impreſſed, —ſo immediately was the 
whole of that well-painted event 
brought afreſh to my mind, that I 
offered the poor Monk a pinch of 
ſauff, in hopes he would have pulled 
out his horn-box. He did not refuſe 
the offer neither did he praiſe the 
ſauff; but ſilently received the over- 
tures which I made of becoming ac- 


quainted. J was diſappointed yet 
I was 
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I was determined his ſilence ſhould 
not prevent my ſpeaking, —* We ap- 
« pear to be of different nations, 
—faid I,—* but if ſo, we all ſprang. 
« from the ſame family at firſt, I 
« am taught by Nature, and the re- 
e ligion I profeſs, to be the friend of 
4 every one that appears to be in 
diſtreſs, and would gladly ſoften 
* the rigour with which you ſeem 
« treated both. by religion and 
4 fortune.“ 


My appearance, and pretended 
* poverty,“ cried he, with anger, 
« have given you an opportunity of 
e ſhewing your pride, and making 
« an offer which you know would 
| * hot 
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not be accepted. believe we 
both appear what we are not.. 
He left me. 


Way will people wear ſuch hum- 
ble garments—when ſuch haughti- 
neſs--fuch a diſreliſn for the pleaſing 
and noble aſſociation of friendſhip 
and converſation are rankling in 
their hearts. - But my wonder ſoon 
ceaſed for I was informed the pre- 
tended monk was a celebrated nabob, 
Juſt returned rich with the gleanings 
of the Eaſt, the ſpoils of oppreſſion 
ho, I began to fear, had made 
uſe of the ſacred habit of religion as 
a Kind of ſhelter from his own ſins, 
or at leaſt from the reflections and 
0 attacks 


| [ £86: 1 

attacks of thoſe around. Truth 
ſometimes appears at maſquerades. 
Gracious God ! how different this 
man from the poor monk, from 
whoſe grave Yorick plucked the 
nettle, and for whom his gentle ſpi- 
rit mourned with a ſincerity that l 
believe made the grateful incenſe 
aſcend even to that Heaven, where 
his humble friend reigned in tri- 
umph. 


THE WITCH. 


« Wuar is become of your lord 
and maſter ?”—ſaid the Witch to 
the Nun — „for I know who you 
6 are, and that you have taken the 


cc VOwS 
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© vos of obedience, inſtead of thoſe 
* of celibacy. Let us make the moſt 
« of the preſent time. You may now 
«* diſcover your hated rival in the 
* arms of your huſband, and with a 
« faithftil lover forget your injuries. 
„They met here by appointment.” 
—« Happy be their meeting — 
cried the gentle Nun—* but know, 
« baſe defamer, I credit not ſuch in- 
« fernal tales. I will have no other 
„lover than my huſband—nor ever 
« put my peace in the power of de- 
traction. You are, I believe, no 
a ſtranger to my perſon, although 


hol 71 
« * you are to my mind—But, for the 


6 7. remember, neyer to addreſs 


LOW « 1 wor 
« « thy ar artful tales to a Virtu rtuous wife 
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＋ wiſh not to reſtrain the plea- 
e ſures of Sir Henry D* *” — The 
Witch went away, muttering curſes. 
The fair Nun ſeemed affected; and I 
entreated her and my Julia to accom- 
pany me to a ſeat, where J might 
proeure them ſome refreſhment. 


THE HAYMAKER, | 
« Your mind” —ſaid I, addreſſing 
a female with a rake in her hand— 
« ſeems as innocent and pleaſing as 
« your employment, You have a 
« rake in your hand—take care, fair 


* maid, you never admit one to your 
40 heart.“ | 


I THANK you for your caution,” 
ſaid ſhe—* whether well meant or not, 
6 © —but 
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'« —but at a maſquerade we muſt 


not judge either from people's con- 
verſation or appearance.” — 


„Nox always” — I returned — 
from what they appear even with- 
« out a mafk ; — therefore, we can 
66 never be too much upon our 
guard.“ — 5 


Sux left me, and immediately en- 
tered into converſation with the man 
in the moon. 


THE WATCHMAN, AND DARBY 
AND JOAN, | 

« PasT twelve o'clock” — bawled 
the Watchman,—* Time has no buſi- 
*.neſs. here,” ſaid a Darby, who had 
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his Joan by his ſide—“ But he has 


been buſy with you,” —replied the 
Watchman—* and *tis aſtoniſhing 


« you ſhould make choice of this 
« place to bring ſuch a load of in- 
« firmities take up your croſs, good 
« Darby, and walk home —it would 
= ſurely be much better for you,” — 
4 have no croſs, — he returned z— 
« my Joan has been for years the 
« ſtay and comfort of my life — ſhe 
« is now the ſupport of my old age.” 
I have a great mind to have you 
„ ſecured,” — ſaid the Watchman — 
« for coming here to put almoſt all 
« the married folks out of coun- 


tenance. 


TOM 
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TOM FOOL. 


Fools uſed to be ſmart, and once 
had the liberty of ſaying what they 
pleaſed, when diſtinguiſhed by their 
caps and bells, — “ I envy, whilſt 1 
« pity you,” —ſaid I, addreſſing him. 
— What creates your pity ?” — 
ſaid he, — © Your being a fool.” — 
ce What raiſes your envy ?P—* Your 
« being inſenſible of thoſe calamities, 
« which ſo often diſtreſs people en- 
« dued with a greater ſhare of ſenſi- 
te bility: So that as you were always 
«a ſtranger to thoſe very refined de- 
« lights, which conſtitute ſome hours 
Vol. III. M « of 
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« of happineſs, you have likewiſe 
« been a ſtranger to their attendant 


« woes.” “ You miſtake the matter 


% quite,” ſaid he“ I was not born 


« a fool; but became one from the 
e time I turned patriot, and loſt my 
« ſenſes with bawling out, Wilkes, 
Liberty, and No. 45.—I am not fo 
« inſenfible as you imagine—for at 
ie this inſtant I am wounded at the 
« thoughts of ſuch a vaſt number 
« of my old friends, who have ex- 
6 perienced the {ame loſs in the ſame 
« mad cauſe.” — * The ſarcaſm is 


« juſt,” ſaid I ;—* patriotic fury keeps 


« no coppany with reaſon.” 


THE 
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-- THE GREEK SULTANA. 

What fine figure is that?” - whif⸗ 
pered Leonora to the Nun.—“ Tis 
„ lady Highmore, —ſhe returned. — 
and well does it ſuit the haughtineſs 
< of her ſoul. Miſs Conyers, who re- 
« preſents a Greek ſlave, and follows 
in her train, informed me of her 
« deſign,” J will addreſs the gen- 
e tle Conyers,” —ſaid I. 


THE GREEK SLAVE. 


« Even the habit of ſlavery, when 
worn by thee, ſweet maid, becomes 
« pleaſing — thy ſimple dreſs has 
“greater attractions, than all the art 
and expence beſtowed on that Sul-- 


M 2 <« tana's..” 
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* tana' s.. That ſeems the ſpeech 
« of 4 generous Engliſhman, rather 
« than of a Spaniard,” — ſaid ſhe. 
« My dreſs is humble, and therefore 
« ſuited to my fate —it ſpeaks me 
« what I really am—the ſport of for- 
« tune.” —* Fortune muſt be merely 
« a game of chance,” —cried 1 
« there is no other way to reconcile 
« us to her ſtrange humours ;—but 
« remember, every creature on this 
« earth is ſubject to care and diſap- 


« pointment. Speak your ſorrows, 
* and in Frankly you ſhall find a 
& friend.. That I was no ſtranger 
© to the perſon I converſed with, the 
„freedom with which I ſpoke my 
« ſentiments was a proof, Lady 

6 cc D HENS 
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D informed me of the habit 
«you intended to wear. The next 
«hour may not be my own—T will 
« therefore arreſt the preſent mo- 
ment, to tell you I am unfortu- 
nate. and beg that I may ſome- 


times be permitted to call upon you 
and Mrs. Frankly.— Allow me to 
„ reveal my ſorrows — unfold my 
&« fears— Advice, Sir, is all I have to 
6c aſk. 


« You will be a welcome viſitor, 
ſaid I; —+ my Julia's arms and heart 
« will be open to receive you. May 
« we be able to lighten the burden 
of your ſorrows.” —* I dare not 
«ſtay to thank you,” —ſhe replied; — 
M 3 « what 
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v What Sultana would difpenſe wit 
« tlie attendanee of her a. , 


i wan. bas od 51 9 Hl 34 


Su left me- but no ſooner had ſhe 
Joined'the train, than ſhe ſunk lifeleſs 
into the arms of ſome of her com- 
panions. Lady * and my Julia 
would have flown to her aſſiſtance, 
but were fearful of ſuſpicion. ' The 
© cauſe of this buſtle was explained by 
lady * $24 __ 


THE DOMINO. 


Tr graceful figure in the do- 
mino, is captain Manly. He once 
* joved, or pretended to love; the 

fair Conyers. CUP e 
e ee took a fancy to the 


* : 
- ' 4 . 1 
- 


L & bloom- 
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* blooming hero, whoſe ſword is his 
only fortune. Herrank—her eſtate, 
* which 1s near five thouſand pounds 


da year, were dangerous tempta- 
et tions. He reflected on his own 
“poverty on that of the lovely Con- 
t yers - 'twas a dreary proſpect !— 
« He is now become lady High- 
% more's profeſſed admirer. Her 
10 ladyſhip — proud of her conqueſt, 
« ſenſible of the favours ſhe has 
« conferred on her humble friend, 


« and of her dependence upon her 
for bread — meanly deteſting her 


* for the impreſſion ſhe once made 
eon the heart of the man ſhe loves — 
* Rkeeps her for the ſake of being a 
. * wretched victim to her triumph. — _ 
M 4 « The 
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«© The- captain's heart bleeds at the 
miſery he ſees her ſuffer—bat which 
he cannot, durſt not ſtrive to alle- 
& viate. Already in debt a ſlave to 
« pleaſure and its gaudy train — his 
« love and reſolution are ſwallowed 
« up by the fears of poverty. Poor 
Jeſſa, I am afraid, will fall a vic- 
«tim to his falſehood, and the cruel- 
<« ty of her friend. Innumerable are 
<« the inſults ſhe daily receives—but 
the tender homage with which ſhe 
« ſees Manly treat her rival, is the 
<« arrow that pierces her heart.” We 


Joined the crowd. 


„LET that troubleſome creature 
* be. carried home, — cried the un- 
| feeling 
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feeling Sultana ; I wanted her not 
< to attend me here,” —=* She ſurely 
« muſt not be ſent home alone—'tis 
« dangerous,” —ſaid the captain.— 
Do you attend her then.“ She 
turned from him with diſdain— he 
followed her to make his peace.— 
Poor Jeſſa withdrew with a female 
friend. . 


THE SAILOR. 

« So, Miſs,—cried the failor to 
Leonora, — you ſeem mainly fond 
of that little ſimple bird, and your 
« fine rigging— Are you as pleaſed 
« too with that old Don, with his 
« bars, and his bolts, and his pad- 
« locks Why do you aſk ſuch 

66 an 
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= an impertinent queſtion 2 - Be- 
cauſe 1 am an honeſt ſailor; and 
« if you'll give the word of com- 
« mand, will trip up the heels of 
* old Square-toes, and run away 
« with you myſelf, ”—& A mighty 
« pretty propoſal!” cried ſhe, laugh- 

ing :—*You ſeem as rough and boiſ- 
« terous as your favourite element— 
“perhaps you are as uncertain too.” 
* Nay, nay,” ſaid he, if you 
don't like me, why there's an end 
« to the bargain at once: ll a'n't for 


making loſing voyages, d'ye ſee. 


« What ſay you, Mrs. Nun, to an 
* honeſt Tar? 4 Nothing at all,“ 
—faid ſhe z—* what, you are deter- 


4 mined, 1 ſuppoſe, to make love to 
ns 5 every 
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every female you meet my vows 
are already made.“ Then, in 
God's name, keep them,” — ſaid 
he; — I ſhall meet with a kind- 
< hearted damſel by and by, I hope 
but heartily wiſh the Devil had 
all theſe paper faces. 


<« ] oBsERVE, that whatever people 
“ diſlike, they are for ſending to me,“ 
cried the fiftitious Devil, gliding paſt 
us—* and undoubtedly I ſhall one 
day thank them for all their fa - 
« yours.” | 


On, ho! maſter, are you there?® 
- bawled the failor—* then I am in bet- 
Ster company than I expected, 
* | « damme ! 


12 } 
The vay to Heaven has 
& been taxed for ſome time But til 


® this. evening I did not know that 
6 | ro H— was.“ Fg 
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A DISCOVERY, 

Tux ladies grew tired—and I re- 
Joiced at it—but Sir Henry D*** 
was not to be found, — Let us go 
a in purſuit of him,” ſaid I. Accord- 
ingly we did—and faw him in the 
nent apartment, earneſtly converſing 
with a moſt captivating figure, in the 
character of Jane Shore. Her dreſs 
was rich, and attracting beyond de- 
ſeription her ornaments elegant, and 
well choſen. They were talking with 


the greateſt earneſtneſs ; and there- 
| fore 


| us! 
fore did not obſerve qur entrance. 


The fair Nun advanced — 1 ſhould 
* © be glad” —faid ſhe—K to return to 
« my alylum, were you—my guide 
e and director — willing to accom» 

„ pany me.“ Oh ! the deteſtable 
«* airs; of a prude Pacried the 
baughty Jane;—* a Nun, I fuppoſe, 
never thinks herſelf ſafe, but behind 
* her grate, unleſs ſhe has half 4 


ha, dozen men to guard her Me. 


c thinks it is a pity you are not in re- 
4 « ality what you-only pretend to be 

| * —A jealous wite 1 is ſurely one of 
< the greateſt curſes in nature—Poor 
« Sir Henry—what—it ' maſt go 
| © home with its deary. Her lady- 
« * thip has n. not given a | proof of the 


* power 
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4 power of her charms, ſince they 
«could not prevail on one animal 
to undertake the important charge 
of conducting her home Go, Sir 
Henry don't fear being more 
ſucceſsful, without applying to 
u huſpand. —* This lady” — 
ſaid 1— needs not fear protectors, 
« —but her gentle heart wiſhes to J 
„ oblige, and be obliged by one 
« alone.” —** What! has ſhe made 
« a captive of your grave worſhip-? 
If fo, how feels the breaſt of 
Leonora? —“ Perfectly at eaſe,“ 
ſaid ſhe;— ſo long as Don Diego 
continues the admirer of virtue, I 
« ſhall never fear the loſs of higaffec- 


tion. Were he to become the ſlave 
by cc of | 


t ws þ 

of imprudent beauty, I might have 
«reaſon to fear.) '—< All gravity, 
and ſentiment What a pity that 
ſuch dear, loving fouls. were born 
« to live in this delightful age. Poor 
Sir Henry !ha, ha, ha much 
« pleaſure attend you and your ſober 
<< party.” She hurried into the 
crowd. 


_« Waar '—ſaid Sir Henry, with 
warmth,— “you came here to be a 
« ſpy upon my actions, Madam. The 
mighty pains you have this night 
« taken to expoſe both yourſelf and 
& me, will anſwer no other purpoſe 
«than make me deſpiſe you.” - 


+ 
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* Parpox me, Sir Henry—I was 
« neither a ſpy, nor wiſhed to inter- 
* rupt your pleaſures - — but did not 
< like to leave this place without in- 
« forming you of my intention, and 
* ſhould have rejoiced had you choſen 
« to return with me,—As you do 
« not, Mr. Frankly will, F dare 
« ſay, accompany me home.”—< [ 
, ſhould be much obliged to him,” 

faid he, coolly, With a flight bow 
he left us, and we ſaw him imme- 

diately fly to the unworthy repreſen- 
tative of the frail, unhappy Jane 
Shore. ” 


Tus evening” ſaid the Nun— 
turning to Leonora, — has revealed 


&« a ſecret 


Cw] 
« a ſecret which I would have wiſhed. 
«© ever to have remained concealed, 
Lou have heard me inſulted by the 
<.taunts of wanton cruelty—bur by 
« 1nnocence my ſoul has been, and 
« {till ſhall be, ſupported, I would 
«© be glad to fit down a few minutes 
«to recover my ſpirits. Had I. 
< ſtrength anſwerable to my wiſhes, 
this weak frame ſhould not give 
you ſo much trouble, or detain me 
« a minute longer here.” 


THE QUACK DOCTOR. 
« PeRMIT me to give ycu a piece 
„of advice, fair Nun,” ſaid the 
Quack, —“ which; if you do not re- 
t fuſe: my medicines, will cure you 
Vor. III. N. « of 


t 

«of edery in, and feftote yu to 
* happineſs 4s welk as health. If 

« your” advice is go5d,” aid he 
«lets have it; tis a rarity ſeldom 
« to be met with. - He ſar down 
by her, and pretended to feel her 
Pulle Tour heart“ — Haid he 
* this evening received a ul, 
* by being an unwilling witneſs to 
de hie conduct of a faithleſs huſband, 
«who no longer cares whether you 
Ware happy or not — who fights 
% your blooming charms, and 'ifre- 
4 gards your worth. I Would adviſe 
4 5 you to liſten to the fervent paſſion 
of a lover, who would cure the 


« pangs of diſappointment, 'and'raiſe 
15 * to a nn even beyondithe 


** | « wiſhes 


1 


e 
5, withes af ambition: hy all means 


take exery opportunity. of being 


< amuled—Pleaſure, and Joye would 
* reſtore you to health and peace. 


WO 38 SHe<",ams n d 01 


1 Tg infamy and, miſery would 


vou je lead me, baſe adviſer !” p2_ Ms 


Wen <p „This; is A language 1 Lam n,no 
5 ſtranger to. Why muſt, 1 All, be 


* inſulted with your, vile propoſals? 
is in vain, you follow me—l 
vam net, to be tempted, from my 


duty by all the pomp. of vanity or 


x pride. b .In;yain, you. make uſe, of 
d Promiled bribes, and | paing lf 1 | 


intamy in beautiful colours I. a 


nd zu d, Mech fi peh Eat © 
#-phiſry, In yain yu aſſumę vati- 


dür N 2 5 ous 


ö 

' 

1 
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| 

| 

l 

4 


— 
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t cus · diſguiſes and by that means 


<« find: an opportunity of ſpraking to 
me. I know your rank, and am 


no ſtranger to your perſon and for- 


tune - but I deſpiſe them and you. 
The faults and imprudences of Sir 
« Henry D * **, would be no excuſe 


for mine. To my own heart I. 
* muſt ever ſtand acquitted,” or I 


«<'could' not, I ſhould not deſerve to 


4 ſuch a ſlave to rigid virtue?“ ſaid 


he Let pity melt your ſoul to 
< love—forget the wretch you are 
united to, and ſhare with me the 
«-Joys of affluence, My heart—my 
„very life is yours.“ The love I 
« bear Sir Henry is proof 'againſt 

6 Samy 
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_— ftroke of fortune, and even 

unkindneſs. Pleaſure, in every 
e ſhape; is become my 

e rival in his heart an angel could 
<* not rival him in mine. What then 
Shas the baſe, deſigning villain to 
hope? She gave me her hand, 
and we quitted the room, - ſet lady 
DV don at her houſe; who pro- 
miſed to call upon us the next morn- 
ing. We arrived at 1 
age engl * enn 
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E have loſt this evening, 
1922 3 HdTF=® we went for plea⸗ 
c fure but have only been the un 
E illing witneſſes to the diſeontent 
«which the generality of che world 
E earty about with them; even to thoſe 
« places where they go to be amuſed. 
„ Did wWwe know the value of a day, 
or even of one ſhort, hour of time, 
we ſhould not be the prodigals we 
Are. Surely,” cried Julia; with 
a ſmile; e are a ſtrange pair. Our 
4 hearts in uniſon ſeem to experience 
« exactly” the fame feelings. Like 
< you, I return tired, difſatisfied, and 
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* out of ſpirits. My dreſs brings a 
* bluſh to my cheek — it becomes 
* not, a 3 and a —_- How- 
© eyer, there were many much older 
and ſuperior to ourſelves to keep 
u in countenance. Folly has 2 
large train of followers — but 
« pleading the example of a multi- 
e tude, is no excuſe for the follies of 
an individual. Not one hour of 
life has promiſed to call again, my 
Julia,“ —ſaid I ;—* therefore we 
„will go to no more maſquerades 
neither ſhall our hearts or perſons 
ebe diſguiſed.” We retired to reſt, 
and undoubtedly ſlept the ſounder for 
having formed 2 rational reſolution. 
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END OF THE THIRD VOLUME. 
1170 0 » 


4 


x 'Þ 


Cy 
Cay * 


